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8. C E N 175 5 4 Dining-roun 


2 Courall 1 Freeman 5 and 4 Sarma} 
brushing Courtall. - 


5 COURTALL,. 
O, fo, tis well; let the Coach be made bead. 


Serv. It ſhall, Sir . [Ex. Servant. 
0 Court. Well, rw , what isto be done to- 5 
day? „ 


Free. Faith, I thiak's we mol cel follow the old trade, 
FW well, and prepare our ſelves with a bottle or two. of 
ood Burgundy „that our old acquaintance may look 
Tcl; in our eyes; for, for ought: as I fee, there 1 is e 5 


new. 
Court. Well! this is grown A wicked Town ; ; it was 


herwiſe in my memory: a Gentleman ſhould not have 
onc out of his chamber, b it ſome civil Officer or other of 
e Game, wou'd have been with him, and have given 
im notice, where he might have ad A  courle' or two - : 
de afternoon. 1 An 5 
Free. Truly, a good motherly Woman of my ace 
WRtAnce 2 other day, , 28 orte ae 
t 


U 
; 


- s ; Fa 
7 s HE WO UD 
told me oli tears in her eyes, that there are a och 
- of higling Raſcals, who, partly for themſelves, but mo 
eſpecially for ſome ſecret Friends, daily foreſtall f 
Markets; nay , and that many Gentlemen, who form 
ly had been perſons of great worth and honour are 
late, for ſome private reaſons, become their own Py 
veyors, to the utter decay and diſencouragement 
trade and induſtry. 
Court. I know hers are ſome wary Merchants, w! 
neyer truſt their buſineſs to a Faftour: but tor my pan 
hate the farigue, and had rather be bound to back 
own Colts; and man my owu Hawks, than endure i 
impertinencies of TR young Wonch: to the Lure 
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Court 


Enter Servant. 


ha. Sir, 0 there i is a Gentlewoman below defi ires t 
| ſpeak with you. 
Court. Ha, Freeman. this may be ſome lucky adver | 
ture. = Serv. 
Serv. She as kd ine. if you werealone, | 5 * 
- 3 And did not you ſay Ay? 5 Pa, 

Serv I told her, I would go ENS 33 
Court. Go, go down quickly, „and tell ker, Iam, Court 
Frank, prithee let me put thee into this cloſet awhile: WU g. 

Free. Why, may not | ſee her? Cort 
Caurt. On my life, thou ſhalt have fair play, and; ood-he 
halves. if it be a purchace that may with Honour be ol 
vided; you may over-hear all: but for e lake, i 
in Man. 

Free. Well, Good fortune attend thee. | 


| Enter Ars, Sentry 5 
— Mrs. Sentry | this is a kappincis beyond T 
tion. 
Sent Four humble Servant, Sir. | 
Court. I hope your Lady's come to Town * | 
San. Sir Oliver, my Lady, and the wholyFamily.Welff'"? 
me _ had.a Wa in . Se My Lady's 
1 = 


ha 


Court. 
Sir Ol; 
lou tak 
ry clol 
Court 
elcom 


IFS HE CO WUD; 
Id bes come to enjoy the freedom of this place again,” 
I dare ay. longs to have the Bares of your eam. 


the 
mo 8 
g I 94 Did ſhe tend you hither 2 SS " 7 yy: 
"men . Oh no; if ſhe ſhould but know. PE that. T did. 
ch a confident trick, {he'd rhink me a good one, I faitb: 
" "O88. ꝛeal l have to ſerve you , made me venture. to call i in 
oy way to the Exchange, to tell you the good new, 
ad to let you know our Lodgings arein James fret , at 
e black Poſts , where we lay the laſt Summer. _ 
Court. Indeed it is very obligingly done, 
Sent. But I muſt needs deſire you to tell my Tape 
nt you came to the knowledge of this by ſome lucky 
ance or aden z for 1 mand not be COR * 
orld. 5 


court. Let me alone, 1 warrant t thee, 
2 n 


> WI 
pan 
ck 
re th 
ure 


ary. sir Olive Coels, Sir , iscome to wait on 


pa, Oh, Heaven! my Maſter! my Lady, and my. 
fare both undone, undone 

Court, *sNeath ! why did you not tell him l was buſie? 
Sent. For Heavens fake, Mr. Courtall, What ſhall I dor 
Court Leave, leave hg” „and creep into the 
ood-hole here. (LS goes into the . 


Enter oY oer. = Wy 


Court. Sir Alive ed, 6 bee him: 
Sir Oliv. Honeſt Ned Courtall. 5 troth, I think 
ou tak'it me for a pretty Wench, thou hugg i me ſo 
77 cloſe and heartily. p. 

Court Only my joy to fee you, Sir Oliver, and to 
eleome you to Town: 

Sir Ou. Methinks, indeed, \Lhave been an Age abs 
at; but J intend to redeem the time: and how and 
ſtand affairs {OY s the Wine good Are - 
| 3 : he 


— 


F 
the Women kind ? Well, faith a Man had better be hy 
Vagabond in this Town, than a juſtice - of- Peace in t: ¶ Sir oli 
country. I was e'en grown a Sot, for want of Gentle een a lit 
man- like recreations. If a Man do but rap out an Oath Court. 
the people ſtart as if a gun went off; and if one chance Sir Ol. 
but to couple himſelf with his Neighbour's Daughter Ie altog 
without the help of the Parſon of the Pariſh, and leave I, and 
little teſtimony of his kindneſs behind him, there is p hen a | 
ſentiy ſuch an uproar, that a poor Man is fain to fly he, ft: 
Country, As for Drunkenneſs, tis true, it may be usMitcn ec: 
without ſcandal; but the drink is ſo abominable, that Court 
Man would forbear it, for fear of being made out off sir o! 
%%% ED” 4 r hour: 
Court. I ſee Sir Oliver, you continue till your ol ces ſo 
Humour, and are reſoly'd to break your ſweet Lady , (: 
eg [Pie pr 
Sir Oliv. You do not think me ſure ſo barbaroufly un I, 1 ar 
quictne 

tharides 


Kind, to let her know all this; no, no, theſe are ſe 
 erejsfit only to be truſted to ſuch honeſt fellows as tho 


. : | 5 05 Cour 
_ Conrt. Well may I. poor Sinner, be excus d, ſince zou are 
a Woman of ſuch rate beauty , ſuch incomparable parts gie. 


Sir O 
togethe 
it was b 


and of ſuch an unblemiſhed reputation, is not able to re 
claim you from theſe wild courſes, Sir Oliver. 
Sir Oliv. To ſay the truth, ſheisa Wife, that no Var 
need be aſham doof. Ned. i ce oe entre 
_ ' Court. | vow, Sir Oliver, I muſt needs blame you i cour 
confideriog how tenderly ſhe loves you. dir Olir 
Sir Oliv. Ay, ay; the more is her misfortune, and low Ch 
Mine too, Ned; I would willingly give thee'a pair 0 by Chr 
the beſt Coach horſes in my ſtable, ſo thou could' bu sir 
perſwade her to love me less. e now-th 
Court. Her Vertue and my Friendſhip, ſufficient! togeths 
ſecure you againſt that, Sir Oliver. © Mlecrecy 
Sir Oliv. I knovy thou wert never ma! ried; but has i Con 
never been thy misfortune. to have a Miſtreſs love theW Sir 
thus entirely? 1 85 | „liefe h 


© Cogre, it never has been my good · ſortune. 9 5 


x 


5 8 H E 1 CO U. Da 
hy do you ack this queſtion? | 


cen alittle ſenſible, what a damn'd trouble it is. 
Court. As how, Sir Oliver? , nmrriften ts 

e altogether ungrateful ; ſometimes one is oblig d to 

iſs, and fawn , and toy, and lie fooling an hour or two , 

mien a Man had rather, if it were not for the diſgrace 


onen eggs and Oranges. 1 DA. 
at Court: This is a very hard caſe indeed, Sir oliver. 
t o sir Oliv. And then the inconvenience of keeping regu- 


oes ſo poſleſs theſe paſſionate Lovers, that I proteſt, 
Nd, (under the Roſe be it ſpoken ) if I chance to be a 
little prodigal in my expence, on a private Friend, or 


quictneſs ſake, I am often forc'd to take a doſe of Can- 
llarides, to make up the Sum m. | 
Court. Indeed, Sir Oliver, every thing conſider d 0 
jon are not ſo much to be envy d, as one may raſhly ima · 
dane, tA OG 22 THEY vom 
Sir Oliv. Well, a Pox of this tying Man and Woman 


In the cauſe, | 
Ui Court. 1 do not conceiveitto be much for their profit, 
dir Oliver: for I dare lay a good Wager, let em but al- 
bw Chriſtian liberty, and they ſhall get ten times more 


Sir Oliv. Faith, thou haſt hit it right, Ned. And 
novx tliou talkꝰſt of Chriſtian liberty, prithee, let us dine 


ſecrecy. T% 7 


I Curt. I ſhall be glad of your good company Sir Oliver) 
ee Sir Oliv. Tam to call on a very honeſt fellow, whom 


left here hard by, making a viſit, Sir Joſlin Folly, a 
"i Kinſman of my Wife's,” and my Neighbour'in the coun- 


! 


i , 
j * 
1 A Id 
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Sir Oliv. Becauſe then, perchance, thou might ' have 


Sir Oliv. Why look thee, thus: For a Min cannot | 
ke, ftandall that while in the Pillory, paulted with | 


r hours. But above all, that damn'd Fiend, Fealouſtey 
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o, Lam call d to ſo ſtrict an account at night, that, for 


— 
— Pu 


4 
; 
: 
Vi 
L 
; 
* 
11 
. 
oY 
* 43 
wy 
76 
7 838 
{I 
35 
45 
/ 
of 
13% 
"08 
8 
N * 
MN 
q 
A 
| 
: 
; 
1 
| 
, 
N 


together, for better, for worſe ! Upon my Conſcience, 
it was but a trick, that the Clergy might have a feeling 


dy Chriſtnings, than they are like to loſe by Marriages. 


together to-day , and be ſyingingly merry; but with all 


A 4 I. 


— . 


S8 SE WO D 


try; we call Brothers; he came up to Town witli me 
und lodgeth in the fame houſe. He has brought up! 
couple of the prettieſt Kinſwomen, Heireſſes of a ven 
good Fortune: would thou hadſt the inſtructing of em 
_ alittle. Faith, if I am not very much miſtaken, they 
are very prone to the ſtudy of the Mathematicks. 
. Conre.. I ſhall be bcholden to you, for ſo good an fte. 
Sir Oliv. This Sir Joſlin is in great favour with my 
Lady, one that ſhe has an admirable good opinion of, 
and will truſt me with him any where; but to ſay truth, 
he is as arrant a Sinner as the beſt ofus, and will bogge 
adt nothing that becomes a Man of Honour, We will go 
and get leave of my Lady; for it is not fit I ſhould breik 
gut ſo ſoon, without her approbation, Ne. 
Court. By no means, Sir Oliver. 
Sir Oliv. Where ſhall we meet about an hour hence? 
Court. At the French Houſe, or the Bear. 
Sir Oliv. At the French Hou byallmeans: 
Balis, Agreed, aged... 
Bir Oliv Would thou could iſt bring a fourth Man. 
Court. What think you of Frank Freeman? 
Sir Oliv. There cannot be a better well Servant, 
Ned; Servant, Ned! ' ( Ex. Sir Oliver, 
Court. Your Servant, Sir Ollver. 
Sent. In the hole.) Is he gon en 
Court. Ay, Ay! Lou may venture to bolt now. 
Sent. crawling out.] Oh, Heavens ! I would not 
endure ſuch another fright. t. 
.  # Court. Come, come, prithee be compos d. 
Sent. I ſhall not be my ſelf again this fortnight; I ne- 
ver was in ſuch a taking, in all the days of my life. To 
have been found falſe, and to one, who, to ſay truth, 
has been always very kind and civil to me: but above all, 
Iyvas concern d for my Lady's Honour— . ' 1 
Court. Come, come - there's no harmdone. 


\ 


Set: Ah ! Mr. Courtall, you do not know Sir * 


o well 
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IF 8 H Ee c O 2 D. 9 


ſo well as I do; he has range humours ſometimes; and 
has it enough in his nature to play the Tyrant, but that 
my Lady and my ſelf aw him by our policy. t 

Court, Well, well, all's well; Did you not hear to 
what a tearing blade Sir Oliver is? | © 

Sent. Ah! tis a vile deſlembling Man. Ho fairly he 
arries it to my Lady's face! But I dare not diſcover him > 
for fear of betraying my ſelf, 

Court, Well, Mrs. Sentry, I muſt dine with” em =p 
iter I have enter d them with a beer-glaſs, or two, if 
Ican, I will ſlip away, and pay my reſpects to your Lady. 

Sent. Lou need ot queſtion your WORE. Laſſure 
jou, Sir — Tour Servant, Sir. 0 

Court. Vour Servant, Mrs. Sentry; 1 am very ſenſi- | 
ble of this favour , Iaflure you. 2 

Sent. Iam proud was in = power to oblige you, Ig 
dir. (Exit Sentry. 

Court. Freeman ! Come, come out of thy þ hole; uh 5 
How haſt thou been able to contain x | 

Free. Faith, with much ado; the Scene was very 
pleaſant : but, above all, Iadmire thy impudence. 1 
cou d never have had the face to have wheadled the Poor | 
Knight ſo. 

r. Court. Piſn, pin; twas both nevelliny and knelt; 
ve ought to do all we can to confirm a Husband i in _—_ | 
good opinion of his Wife. 
© Free. Pray how long, if without offerice: . Man 
may ask you, have you been in good grace with this Per- 
tor ot Honour? I never knew you had that peer 
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ble quality of ſecrecy before. 
Court. You are miſtaken , Freeman; things go not | 
you wicked{y imagine. 


Free. Why, haſt thou loſt all ſenſe of modeſty: Doſt 
thou think to paſs theſe groſs wheadles on me too Come, 
come; this good news ſhou?'d make thee a little mer. = 
ier, Faith though ſhe be an old acquaintances, ſhe* 
his the advantage of four or five months abſence, 'sLid ,/ 


, 1 2 how proud you are, but l * 2 


. 


ſelf very ſprucee'renow in an old Sute, that has been 
bruſti d and laid up awhile. 18 1 
Court. Freeman, I know in caſes of this nature thou 
art an Infidel; but yet methinks the knowledge thou haſt 
of my ſincere dealing with my Friends ſhould make thee 
alittle more confiding. 4 5 | 5 . ; Fog 
Free. What deyiliſh Oath could ſhe inyent to fright 
thee from adiſcover  __ | 
Court. Wilt thou belieye me, if I ſwear, the preſer. 
tion of her Honour, has been my fault, and not her's? 
n This is fometbing. oo 
Court. Why then, know that I have ſtill been as care. 
ful ro preyentail opportunites, as ſhe has been to con- 
trive'em ; and ſtil have carried it ſo like a Gentleman, 
that ſhe has not had the leaſt ſuſpicion ot unkindneſs. She 
is the very Spirit of Impertinence, ſo fooliſhly fond and 
troubleſome, that no Man aboye ſixteen is able to en- 


7 


dure her. 5 


/ ree. Why did you engage thus far tben?“ꝰ! 

Court. Some conveniences which I had by my acquain- 
tance with the Sot her Husband, made me extraordinary 
civil to her; which preſently by her Ladyſhip was inter- 
preted after the manner of the moſt obliging Women. 
This Wench came hither by her commiſſion to-day. 
Free. With what confidence ſhedeny dit! 

Court. Nay , that's never wanting, Iaſſureyou. Now 
is it expected I ſhould lay by all other occaſions, and 
watch cvery opportunity to wait upon her ; ſhe would 
by hergood-will give her Lover no more reſt, than a 
young Squire that has newly {et up a Coach, does his 
only pair of Horſes ns ER. 
Free. Faith, if it be as thou ſay'ſt, I eannot much 
blame the hardneſs of thy heart. But did net the Oaf 

talk of two young Ladies? are, 

Cour. Well remember'd, Frank, and now I think 
on't, twill be very neceſfſary to carry on my buſineſs 
with the old one, that we may the better have an oppor- 
tunity of being acquainted with them. Come, let us 

„„ - 55 380 
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50 , and beſpeak dinner, and by the way conſider of 


theſe weighty affairs. 


Free. Well, fince there is but little ready money ſtir- | 


ring , rather than want entertainment, I ſhall be con- 
tented to play a while upon tick. 
Court. And I, provided they promiſe fair, and we 


( Exeune. 


find there's hopes of payment hereafter. 


Free. Come along, come thong. 


8 CE N E 1 1. 
Sir Oliver Cockwood' s Ladgings, 


kur Lady Cockwood. 


La. Cock: "Tis too late to repent: I ſent her, [Tue yet 
I cannot but be troubled to think ſhe ſtays ſo long. Sure, 
if ſhe has ſo little gratitude to let him, he has more Ho- 
nour than to attempt any thing to the prejudice of my af- 


I cs are you come? 


- Eueer Sentry. 


Sent. Oh Madam ! there has been ſuch an How 
La. Cock. Prithee do not fright me, Wench - 


Sent As I was diſcourling with Mr. Courtall, in came 


Sir. Oliver. 
La. Cock. Oh i'm ene for Es 


dent. You'll al be lending me on theſe deſperate er- 
rands. 


Sent. Nay, but, Madam —beve alittle abi : 
La. Cock. I have loſt all patience, and will never more 

have any | : 
Sent. Do but hear me, all is well 


La. Cock. Nothing can be well, unfortunate Woman! F 
| Sent, ._ 


rr 
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La. Cock. Tam betray d, betray'd—by thisfalle—— | 
what ſhall I call thee ? 


x2 SHE WOULD 
Sent. Mr. Caurtall thruſt me into the Wood-hole: - 6 
La. Cock. And did not Sir Oliver ſee thee? 
Sent He had not the leaſt glimpſe of me- 
La. Cock, Dear Sentry — and what good news? 
Sent. He intends to ee 45 in the afternoon 
Madam — 

La Cock. 1 hope you did not let him 1 I ſent you? 

Sent. No, no, Madam - 'i warrant you I did every 
thing much to the advantage of your Honour. 

La Cock. Ah, Ker 4 if we could but think of ſome 
lucky Plot now to get Sir Oliver out of the way. 

Sent Lou need not ls your ſelf about that , Ma- 
dam, he has engag'd to dine with Mr. Courtall at the 
French-Houſe, and is bringing Sir Foſlin Jolly to get 
your good-will. When Mr, Courtall bas fix d em with 
a beer-glaſs or two, he intends to ſteal mia ds and pay 
hisdevorion to your Ladifhip. 

La. Cock. Truly, he is a perſon of much worth and 
Honour. _ 

BVeent. Had you but been there, Madam to have over- 
heard Sir Olivers diſcourſe, he would have made you 

bleſs your ſelf: there is not ſuch another wild Man in the 
Town; all his talk was of wenching and ſwearing , and 
drinking, and tearing. 


LA Cock. Ay, ay, Sentry; I know hell talk of ſtrange 


mattersbehind my back ; but it he be notan abominable 


Hypocrite at home, and it l am nota Woman eaſily to be 


deceived, he is not able to pier 5 EY "Ow thus, 
: | aſſure you. | 


7 Enter Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin ; SirJoſlin f fg. 


My deareſt Dear, this is kindly done of theeto came 
home agen thus quickly. 
Sir oliv. Nay, my Dear, thou ſhalt never have any 
juſt cauſe to accuſe me of unkindneſs. . 
La. Cock Sir Joſim, now you are a good Man, and 


Sir | 


I ay truſt you with Sir Oliver "gen, 5 


1r-SHE Go WD 4 
Sir Foſ. Nay , it Jever break my word with a Lady, 
] will be deliver'd bound to Mrs Sentry here, and the 
ſhall have leave to carve me for a Capon. 
Sent. Do you think I have a heart cruel enough for ſuch 


1 a bloody execution? 
Sir 70ſ. Kindly ſpoke , i faith, Girl; mm give * 


a buſs for that. (Kiſſes her. 
La Cock. Fie, fie, Sir Feſin, this is not ſeemly in 
my prelence.). TINS: 


Sir Joſ. We have all our fai lings, Lady, and tui is 
mine: A right bred Grey- hound can as well forbear run- 
ning after a Hare, when he ſees her, as I can mumbling 
apretty Wench, when (he comes in my way. 

La. Cock. 1 have heard, indeed, you are a parlous 
Man, Sir Joſlin. | 

Sir Jeſ. 1 ſeldom brag, Lady 3 but for a true Cock 
ofthe game, little Joſtin dares match with the beſt of e 

Sir Oliv. Sir Foſlin's merry, my Dear. 

La. Cock. Ay, ay; if he ſhould be wicked, I know 
chou art too much a Gentlemen to offer an injury to 
dne own dear Lady. 

Sir Foſ. Faith, Madam , you muſt give my brother 
Cock wood leave to dine abroad to- day. | 


La. Cock. I proteſt, Sir Foſtin, you begin to make me 


hate you tooʒ well you are e en grown as bad as the worſt 
of em; you are ſtill robbing me of the ſweet ſociety of | 
dir Oliver. 
Sir Foſ, Come, come ; your diſcipline is too ſevere, 
faith, Lady. 

La. Cock. Sir Oliver may do what he pleaſes, Siri 3 he 
knows I have ever been his obedient Lady. 
Sir Oliv. Prithee, my Dear, be not angry; Sir Fo- 
feph was ſo earneſt in his invitation, that none but a 
Clown could have refus'd him. 

Sir Fof. Ay, ay we dine at my Uncle Sir Joſeph 
F oy $, Lady. 3 

La. Cock. Will you be ſure now to be a good Dear, 
and got drink, nor ſtay oe 7 
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dreſs me. 


© _$HEOW OVU'D T6 
Sir Jo. Il engage forall, and if there be no bum in 


4 Dry Catch, or a waggiſh Story 


Enter Ariana, and Mrs. Gurty. 


Ha, Ha! Sly - girl, and Mad-cap, are you got up? 1 
know what you have been meditating on; but never 
trouble 2555 heads, let me alone to bring you conlola- 
tion. 
Guatty. We have ofren been bekiolden to you, Sir; for 
every time he's drunk, he 8 us home A couple of 
treſh Szrvants. | L Afade. 
Sir Oliv. Well, beet, my Dear, Pires do not 


ſigh thus. but make thee ready, viſit, and be merry. 


be La. Cock. I ſhall receive moſt atisfa®tion i in my cham- 
r. 

Sir Foſ. Come, come along, Brotlier: Farewel one 
and all; Lady and Sly- girl, Sly-girl aud 1 your 


Servant Jour Servant | 
¶ Exeunt Sir Oliver, 7 817 Joflin ſonging 


| La. Cock. to Sentry aſide.] Sentry, is the new Foint 
1 bought, come home? and is every ching i in 2 readineſs? 

Sent. Every thing, Madam. 

La. Cock. Come, come, up quickly then , „Girl, and 
| [ Ex. Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 
Aria. Doſt not thou wonder, Gatty, ſhe ſhould be 


0 ſtrangely fond of this Coxcomb ? 


Gatty. Well, if ſhe does not aitembie, 0951 ill be 


diſcover'd when I do: didſt thou not ſee how. her coun- 


te>1nce chang'd, as ſeon as ever their backs were turn'd, 
and how earneſtly ſhe whiſper'd with her Woman ? there 
is ſome weighty affair in hand, I warrant thee: My dear 


” Arians > how glad am | we are in this Town agen. 


Aria. But we have left the benefit of the freſh air, and 
the delight of wandring in the pleaſant Sroves. 

Gatty. Very pretty things for a young Gentlewoman 
to bemoan theloſs of indeed, that's new " come to a re- 
liſh of the good things of this World. 

Aria. N good , Siſters ED Wy 125 
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81 corD 

Cutty. Why, haſt not thou promisd x me 2 d | 
times to leave off this demureneſs ? | 

Aria. But you are ſo quick. | 

Garty. Why, would it not make any one mad to hear 
thee bewail the loſs of the Country ? Speak but one grave 
word more , and it ſhall be my daily prayers thou may'ſt 
hveajealous Husband , then you'll have en of it, I 
warrant ou. 

Aria. It may be, if your tongue be uot altogerher 0 
nimble, I may be conformable; But! hope you do not 
intend we ſhall play ſuch mad freaks as we did laſt Sum- 
ner; | 
Gatty. *sLife , doſt thou think we come here to be 
mew'd up, and take only the liberty of going from our 


Chamber to the Dining. room, and from the Dining- 


nom to our Chamber again ? and like a Bird in a cage, 
with two perches only, to hop up and down, up a down? 

Aria. Well, thou art a mad Wench. 

Gatty. Would'ſt thou never have us go to a Play but 
with our grave Relations ? never take the air but with 
our grave Relations ? To feed their pride, and make the 
World believe it is in their power to afford ſome Gallant 
1 {Wo other a good bargain 7 18 

Aria. But I am afraid we ſhall be known again. | 

Gatty. Piſh / the Men were only acquainted with our 
Vizards, and our Petticoats; and they arc wore out long 
ſince. How 1 envy that ſex; Well! we cannot plague 
em enough. when we have it in our power, for thoſe | 
privileges which Cuſtom has allow'd em above us. 

Aria. The truth is, they can run and ramble here and 
chere, and every where, and we, poor tools, rather 
dlink the better of em 
| Gat. From one Play-fouſe.; af no chaathie Play-houſe ; 
and if they like neither the Play, nor the Women, they 
J eldom ſtay any longer than the combing of their perri- 
| Wigs, or a vrhiſper or two with a friend, and then ey 
cock their Caps, and out they ſtrut again. . 
Aria. But whatſoever As prithee now. let us re? 
„Le n honeſt. : . 
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_ Gatry. There I agree with the. 

Aria. And if we find the Gallants like 3 ab 
jects, who the more t heir Princes Stang. the more the 
impudently crave— - 

Gatty. We'll become abſolute Tyrants 5 and depri 
em of all the Privileges we gave em. 

Aria. Upon theſe conditions I am contented to trail 
Pike u undder ihee — March along , Girl. 121 Eeun 
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Euer Courtall and — 


c oN ALI. 
W hire ever 2 couple of Fops better match 
than theſe two Knights ire? 

| Free: They are Harp and Violin; Nature has ſo tun 
em, as if ſhe intended "ny ſhould wee play the Fooffidrunk , 
in conſort. „ left at t 
Court. Now is Sir Oliver ſecure; for he dares not gMicl em 
home till he's quite drunk, and then he grows valiant and wi 
inſults, and defics his ſweet Lady, for which, witlſſ with lo 
Prayers and tears he's fore d to __ 2 bitter repentancy charge 


the next morning. em; 2 
Free. What do we here idling inthe Mulberry Garden abſolut 
Why do not we make this viſit ten? Free 


Court. Now art thou as mad upon this trail, as if Cot 
were upon æhot ſcent. long in 
- Free. Since we know the buſh, why 4 we not tag that 1 
"the Game? © experit 
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Honour oreſerib/di in ſack: nice ae will Hot allow 


ne wit to think, that a diſcreet Lady, that has had 
| experience of ſo much humane frilty, can have fo 
good an Opinion of the —_ of her Servant; as to 
bad him into temptation? 

Free, Then we mult not hope her Ladiſhip ſhou'd 
dake us acquainted with theſe Gentle women | 
Court. Thou may'lt as reaſonably expect, that an old 
Rook ſhould, bring a young Snap acquainted with his 
bubble; bur advantages may be e made. 3 9 5 
umiſſion into the Family. 

Free. Wat iy to be doe theü 8 Fel; 
Court. Why, look you, thus I have contriy'd * Sip 
over, when I begin to grow reſty, that he might in 


Free. Very good! + 


while, and expell'd the vapours of the Wine we have 
drunk, thou ſhalt return to theſe two Sots, whom we 
eſt at the French Houſe, according to our promiſe, and 


tel em, Iama little ſtay d by ſome unlucky buſineſs, 72 


and will be with em preſently ; thou wilt find em tir'd: 
pith long fight, weak and unable to obſerve their order; 
charge em briskly, and in a moment 8 5 ſhalt rout 
em; and vrith little or no e to 2 elf, > BA. an 
abſolute victory. 

Free. Very well. | 

Court. In the meu time, " toll 1 my tilt to the 
longing Lady, and order my bulineſs ſo handſomely. 


* 
\ 0 


that I will be with thee again immediately, to make an 


experiment of the good Humour 85 _ e 5 
Free, ee 4 8 5 5 Slat ant” 
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eto carry thee along with: me; & next, Haſt thou ſo | 


i 
5 


cine me a little more to Drunkeneſs, in my ear diſco-· 
yer d to me the humour of his dear Friend Sir Joſlin: Ha. 
iſur'd me, that when he Was in that good natur'd"con- 
dition, to requite their courteſie, he always carried the 
od company home with bim , and recommended them 5 
o his Kinſ women. ee eee 


det, No Ader ths freſh air has breaths oh A | 
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IS SHE WO 
Court. Tis yet too early; we muſt drill away a little they + 
time, that my excuſes may be more 8 pO „ and m Co 


perſecution more tolerable. „ | be Ce 
Enter Ariana and Gatty. with Vitards » and . : Fro 

? nimbly over the Stage. Rs crois- 

Free. Ha, Pe. How wantonely they trip it! there — Enter 
is temptation enough in their very gate, to ſtir up the cou 4 
rage ot an old Alderman. Prithee let us follow em. | 
Court. I have been ſo often balk'd with theſe Vizard: Con 


Masks, that I have at leaſt a dozen times forſworn em; Gat 
they are a moſt certain ſign of an ill face, or what i "9 
worſe, an old acquaintance. "os 
Free, The truth is, nothing but ſome ſuch weighty I 
reaſon,is able to make Women deny themſelyes the pride 7 
they have to be ſeen. Cou 
Court. The evening's freſh and pleaſant, 7 and yet there couple 

is but little company. 2 
Free. Our courſe will be the better; that Views cane G4 

dot herd: Come, come, Man, let's follow. 49h 
Court. I finditis a meer folly to {wear any thing; it been 0 
e make the Devil eee in his temptation. re, 

| I Theygo after che Numa I l P. 


E. nter Women again, and croſs the Stage. 3 9 9 

i Now if theſe ſhould prove two Mien of Wa ar that bat ha 
are cruifing here, to watch for Prizes? lutend 
Satty. Would they had | courage enoughts to ſet upon us, Gat! 
I long to be engaged. Con 


Aris. Look, look yonder; 1 proteſt thy! chaſe vs. Mica 


Gatty. Let us bear away then; if they be truly valiant WW Fres 
they'll $577 make more fail , and board us. Cont 
. (. e and go about behind I G44. 

| ©" "the Scene; to the other dm. In: 8 
© Enter Courtall and Freeman, s 
Free, ieh, e are e houng 
W 3 7 ut. 


LEY 


they have , they cannot be broken winded. 

Court. Sure, by that little mincing Rep, they hou'd 
be Country Fillies, that have been breath'd: at courſe a 
Pk, and barley break: we ſhall never reach e 


croſs walk a meet. Fans EL 


Enter the Women. „and 1 n + Courtalt, at the PEW tr 
and Freeman at the er en e e 


Court Br y your leave, Ladies 
Free. Your Servant, Ladies — 


Aria. Or any other e that will give themſclres 
the trouble to entertain you. 


Court. Can you have ſo little good · nature, to daſh a 
couple of baſhful young Men out of countenance, wha 
ame out of pure love to tender you: their ſervice? ? 

Gatty, *T were pity to haulk em, Siſter. | 


been ſlipp'd before. 


Aria. Well, Iam not the firſt unfortunste Woman 


that What has been fore d to giue her hand, where ent | 


tends to beſtow her heart. 3 pa. 

Gatty Now, do you think "is a 7. 
pre Faith, would there were ſome luity — 
nen, for fear we ſhould unluckily break offagai 

Free, Are you ſo wild. that you muſt be d thus? 


bind 1 For your Reputations fake. we ſhal, keep e 


we durſt ſhew our faces with you thus pablickly.  - 
is. And whos ſhamerhat would — of 


IF SHE eO Up. 19 


Free. I'll follow directiy; ; do "OE a down the | 


batty. I perceive you can make — withour i | 


"Tre. Life, theis tengnm are as ede ee 


Aria. Indeed , methinks they dals, Frhey 3 haf 5 


Tre. Lese Bich, wo he l ag, f ende i 
tlis Paddock, have been very well flelh'd,, and dare 
boldly faſten. ¶ Mey kiſs their hands mith s little force. 


Court. Fie, fie put off theſe ſcandals toaltgoad faces. 
m 


oor. Inn: sſife, we ſhould be taken for your: Relations, 11 | 


 good-humour may ä with a Black 


. 8 E d 5 0% D 


Court. Theſe were pretty toys, invented firſt, gut. 
merely 
for the good of us poor Lovers, to deceive rhe 45 Ws 


and to blind the malicious; but the Co, 
proper uſe is fo wic 
kedly perverted , that it makes all h ſt here a 
faſhion mortally, © OY y_ 1 Io? 
Free A good face i is os ſeldom covers with; a Vizard 
mask, as a good hat with am oylꝰd caſe: and yet, on m A, 
conſcience , you are both handſome. ftw 
Court Do but remove em a little, to ſatisfie a fool 158 
; ſcruple. 2 Fr, 
Aria. This is a juſt puniſhment you have brou ki Ar, 
pon your ſelves, by that unpardonable fin of alta "Wi 
Gatty. You can only brag now of your acquzintanc Co: 
with a katendon gown, anda piece of black velrer. I 
Court. T he truth is, there are ſome vain Fellow oe 
whoſe looſe by oven of late, has given great diſcour wy 
gement to: ourable roc 5 
a 12565 pi ares of all vertuau err 
Free. But I FER you- hand more chari t th * 
yore us of the number of the wicked. 4 45 2 0 rom 
Aria. There's not a Man of you to be truſted. wa 
Gatty What a ſhame is it to your Whole Sex, that hy 
Woman is more fit to be a Privy Tounſeliour than “ 80 
young | Gallant a Lover? ; Cog 
Cour t. Thisis a pretty kind of tooling. Fo Ladie tor ma e 
meu that are idle; bur you muſt bid a little fairer, if yo a 
intend to keep us from our ſerious bus neſs. nuch 
NE Fatty. Truly you ſeem to be Men of g eat imploy Gat 
ment, that are every moment ratling from the Eating of ice 
HAouſes to the Play. Houſes, from the Play Houſestot! with 
Mulbery- Garden; that live in a perpetual hurry, an Goh 
have little . for ſuch an idle entertainment. A 
Court. Now would I not ſee thy face for the World 7 
| If it ſbould be but half fo good as thy humour, tha Gat 
would'ſt dangerouſly tempt me to dote upon thee, r mii 
| forgetting allhame, become conſtant. Cor 
Fres. I-perceive, by your fooling here, tat wit at wy 
re 
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Wav. That the Devil ſhould contrive it ſo, that we 
ere ala have earneſt bus neſs now. 

lus WY court. Wou'd they wou'd but be ſo kind to meet us 
ebe here again to-morrow. - 

1 Gatty. Vou are full of bus 'neſs, and *ewould but take 
jou off of your empJoyments. 

Aria. And we are very unwilling to have the fin to 
| nſwer for, et ee of ſuch hopeful young | 

len. 5 | 
oo :,. Muſt x we then deſpair? | | 
my RO The Ladies you are going to, will n not be 0 
ua hearted 
b. Court. to Free. On my conſcience oy! lors we and 
Want ezin to grow jealous alread | 
7 2m to grow 1. 

5 Free. Who knows but this may prove the lockier Ad- | 
renture of the two? * ; 
Court. Come, come, we know you have a hind to 

neerus: we cannot {ee you bluſh, ſpeak it out boldly. 

Gatty Will you ſwear then, not ro viſit any other 
Women before that time ? 

Aria. Not that we are jealous ; ; but becauſe we would 
nt have you tir'd with the impertinent converſation of 
ur Sex, and come to us dull and out of humour. 

Court. Invent an Oath, and let it be ſo horrid twould 
na e an Atheiſt ſtart to hear it. 

Free, And I will fwear it readily, that I will not ſo 
nuch as ſpeak to a Woman, till I ſpeak to you again, 
Gatty. But are you troubl'd wich FA fooliſh ge. tf 

of ceeping an Oath? 53 

Free. O moſt religiouſly ! | 

Court. And may we not enlarge our hopes u upon a lit * 
tle better acquaintance? | 

Aria, You ſee all the freedom we allo p. ; 

Gatty. It may be we may be intreated to * a fiddle . 
r mingle in a Countrey - dance, or ſo. 

Corert Well we are in too deſperate a condition to ſtand 
won Articles, and are reſolv'd to yield on any terms. 

Free. Be ſure you be punctual now: 
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Aria Will you be ſur e? 


3 Court. Or elſe may we become a couple of credulous 
Doxcombs, and be jilted erer after. — Tour Servant, 
N ) 8 Ex. Mey, C6 
q Aris. | wonder what they think ofus? MI UL: 
. Gatry. You may eaſily imagine; for they are not of ame 


a humour ſo little in faſhion , to believe the beſt, I al. C 
ſure you ; the moſt tavourable opinion they can have Ser, 
s, that we are ſtill a little wild, and ſtand in need of i 5* 


better manning. 1 me li 
b Aria. Prithee, dear Girl, what doſt think of em? L 
g Satt, Faith, ſo well, that Pm aſham'd to tell thee, {Win T. 
| Aria. Would I had never ſeen 'em! „ 
| Gatty. Ha! Is it come to that already? RS lt, 
j Aris. Prithee, let's walk a turn or two more, and ff Kno 
| 5 5 Lt = 


_ Gar. Let us take care then we are not too particular in N eo: 
their commendations, leſt we ſhould diſcover we in- L 
trench upon one anothers Inclinatione, and ſo grow quar - Se 

8 15 * N . 


relſome. [ Extunt. Won 


$CENE IL Si Oliver's Lodgings. e 
. FS | of n 
Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. one 

ti T 87 ” | | my | 


Sent. Dear Madam, do not afflict your ſelf thus un- I. 
reaſunably; I dare lay my life, it is not want of devo- fl fist 
tion, but opportunity that ſtays him. C 

La. Cock. Ingrateful Man! to be ſo inſenſible ofa La- fon 
Ez dy's Paſſion ! „ ane 1 1 1 
Sent. It I thought he were ſo wicked, I ſhould hate ny'd 

him ſtrangely — But, Mala -:': 


La. Cock Do not ſpeak one word in his behalf; I am 1 
: reſolv'd to forget him; perfidious Mortal, to abuſe ſo gene 
Iweeran opportunity! I Mig 
Sent. Hark, here is ſome-body coming up ſtairs. C 
La Cock, Peace, he may yet redeem his Honour. Was 

5 e | Enter 
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dulous x | Euer Cournll 44-375 

ryant, | 25 

f. Men, Court. Your bumble Servant. , Madam! 

La. Cock: Hartig. Mr. Courtall, for Hear'n fake how 


not of ame you hither 7 

II. Cort Guided by my good Fortune, Madam. Your 

have, Servant, Mrs, Sentry. 

ed of Sent. Your humble Servant, Sir; I proteſt you made 
ve ſtart too, to ſee you come in thus unexpectedly. 

m ? La Cock I did not . e it could be known I was 

hee. Win Town yet. : 


Court. Sir Oliver did me the favour to make me a vi- 
| it, and dine with me to-day, which brought me to the 
, and knowledge of this happineſs, Madam; and as ſoon as 
[could poſſibly, I got the freedom ro come EUR 2 . 
lar in WM c:1oy it. 


e in. La. Cock. You have ever been extreme obliging : Sir) 5 
Juar- . St. Tis a worthy Gentleman; how punual he is 
eunt. MW to my direction? [ Aſide. 
| La. Cock. Will you be plear to repoſe, Sir? Sentry, 
let ome chairs. Ex. Sent. 


5 Court. With much difficulty, Madam, 1 broke out 
of my company, and was forc'd by the ĩimportunity of 
one Sir Joſlin Folly, 1 think they call him, to engage 
my Honour, 1 would return again immediately. 
55 La. Cock. You muſt not io ſoon rob me of to tweet a 
-v0- WF aticfaction, 
q Court. No confileration; ben , could wakes me 
from you, but that I know my Ray at this time muſt 
_ needs endanger your Honour; and how often I have de- 
ale yd my ſelf the greateſt ſatisfaction in the world, to 
_ keep that unblemiſhed , you your ſelf can witneſs. 
0 La. Cock. Indeed l have often had great tryals of your 2 
generoſity , , In thoſe many misfortunes that en, atten- 
(ed our innocent affections. f 
Court. Sir Oliver, Madam, before l did perceive its 


was got near r that pitch of drunkenneſs, which makes 
B 4 | 1 him 
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24 HED 7: 
him come ee home, and unmanfully inſult Over 
your Ladiſhip : and how ſubject he is then to injure you 
with an unjuſt ſuſpicion , you have 0 me; which 
makes me careful notto be ſurpriʒ d here. fs 

Ia. Cock. Repoſe your {elf a little, but a "Inte, dear 
Sir: Theſe vertuous Principles make you worthy. to be 
truſted witha Lady's Honour. Indeed Sir Oliver has bis 
failings; yet, I proteſt, Mr. Caurtall, I love him dearly; 


Paſſion, * 

Court. Ay, ay; Iam a very paſſionate Lover! ( Aſide 
Indeed this clcape has only given me leiſure to ook Upon 
wy happineſs. 

La. Cock. Is my Woman retir'd 7 

Sourt. Moſt dutitully, Madam. 

La. Cock. Then let me tell you, ir —yet we e may make 

very good uſe of it. | 


La. ock. If Sir Oliver be in that undecent condition 

you ſpeak of. to-morrow he will be very ſubmiſſiye; x 
it is meet for ſp great a miſdemeanour; then can I, feign- 

ing a deſperate diſcontent , take my own freedom) 
without the leaſt ſuſpicion. 

Court. This is very luckily and obligingly thought on, 
Madam 

LA. Cock. Now if you will be plea d, , well make an 

| _ allignation, Sir: 
Court. To-morrow about ten a clock, in n the lower- 
walk of the New Exchange, out of which we can guickly 

pop into my Coach. 

La. Cock. But I am {till fo cello? d with my Woman, 
I dare not go without her; on my conſcience ſhe's very 
ſincere, but ĩt is not good to truſt our 1 too 
much to the frailty of a Servant. 

Court. I will bring my Chariot, Madam , that will 
hold but tro. 

La. Cock. O moſt ingeniouſly imagin'd. dear Sir! For, 


to 


but cannot be altogether unſenfible of your generous 


Court. Now am 1 a be drawn in agen. (40 de, 


by _ — L ſhall "es a * excuſe to NG her leres | 


| Sept. Heavens forbid, Madam! 


1 res HE COWUD 1 
oſee a Relation, and bid her ſtay there till I call her. 
Court. It grieves me much to leave you ſo ſoon, Ma- 
4m; but I ſhall comfort my ſelf with the thoughts of 
the appineſs you have made me hope for. 

La Cock. I wiſh ĩt wexe in my power — to o- 
lige you» dear Sir 5 ; 
Court. Your humble Seryant, Madam. 

La. Cock. Your humble Servant. ſweet Sir. [Exit Court? 
n Sentry — Where are you T | 


Enter Sentry. 


Sent. hve. Madam! Ou | 

' La Cock. What a ſtrange thing is this! l will you never 
take warning . but till be leaving me alone i in theſe ſul⸗ 
pi-10us occaſions ?\ 

Sent. 1 was but in the next room, Millan . 

La. Cock. What may Mr. Courtall think of my inno- 
cent 1 ls Ms ? Iproteſt, if you ſerve me ſo agen, I 

e ſtrangely angry: You ſhould have more regard | 

to your Lady's Honour. : 

Sent. If I ſtay in the room, ſhe will not ſpeak kindly 
to me in a week after; andifI go out, ſhealways chides - 
me thus: This is a ſtrange infirmity ſhe has, but I muſt . 
bear with it ; for on my conſcience, TT: has made 
it ſo natural, ſhe cannot help it. (Alu. 

La. Cock. Are my Coufins come home yet 1 

Sent. Not yet, Madam. 

La. Cock. Do'ſt thou know whither they went this 
evening ? 

Sent. L heard them fay , m_ would go take the air, 
Madam; 2 * 

La. Cock. Well, I fee it is iets ble with vertuous 
counſel to reclaim them; truly. they are ſo careleſs of 
their own, I could with Sir Joſlin would remove em, 
for fear they ſhould 8 an unjuſt 1 on my 
Honour, 


8 5 Euter 
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Enter Ariana nd Gatty? 


A In Cock. Your Proc: , gd ; 

Amb. Your Servant, Madam. 

La. Cock. How have you ſpent the cool of the eveninge 

 Gatty. As the cuſtom is, Madam, breathing the freſh 
air, in thePark and Mulberry Garden. 

La. Cock. Without the company of a Relation, or ſome 
diſcreet body, to juſtiſie your Reputations to the World 


Lou are young, and may be yet inſenſible ot it; but this 


is a r cenſorious Age » Iaſlure you. 
L Noiſe of Muſick wit hut. 
eds Hark ! What Muſic s this? 
Gatty. I'll lay my life my Uncle's drunk, and hath 
pickt us up a couple of worthy Servants, and brought 


them home with him in Triumph. 


Enter the Muſick playing, Sir Oliver 1 and ſwagee- 
ring. Sir Joſlin ſinging and dancin? with Mr. Courtall 
and Mr. Freeman, in each band: Gatty and Ariana 


ſeeing Gourtall and Freeman » ſhrick and run amy. 


Sir Fo. Hey-day ! 11. told you they were a couple of 
okittih Fillies, but I never knew 'em boggle at a Man 


before ; I'll fetch em agen, 1 warrant you, Boys. 


Exit after them 
-. Free. to Court. Theſe are the very ſelf. fame gowns and 
petticoats. 
. Comrt, Their ſurprize confirms us it wk be them. 
Fres. 's Life, we have betray d our {elves very pleaſantly 
Court. Now am I undone to all Intents and pur poies, 
for they will innocently diſcoyer all to my Lady „ and 


ſſe will have no mercy. 


Sir Oliv. Dan, dan, da-ra, dan, . ( Strutting: 


| Avoid my preſence, the very ſight of that face makes me 


more impotent than an Eunuch. 


* La. Cock, Dear Sir Oliver: Offering to = 180 
"Of 
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dir Oliv. Forbear your conjupal clippings , I vill have 
;Wench , thou ſhalt fetch me a Wench, Sentry. 

Sent. Can you be ſo inhumane to my dear i.ady? 

Sir Oliv. Peace, Envy, or I will have thce 3 
for petty · Treaſon; thy skin flay d off, ſtutfd. an 
lung up in my Hall in the countrey, as a terrour to my 
whole Family | 

Court. What crime can deſerve this horrid puniſhment? 

Sir Oliv. UII tell thee, Ned: Twas my fortune t'o- 
ther day to have an intrigue with a Tinker's Wife in the 
countrey , and this malicious Slut betray'd the very ditch | 
where we us'd to make our aſſignations to my Lady. 

Free, She deſerves your anger indeed , Sir Oliver: 


jut be not ſo unkind to your vertuous Lady. 


Sir Oliv Thou do ſt not know her, Frank ; j 1 fro 


had a defign to break her heurt ever ſince the firſt month 


that had her, and tis 10 tough, that I have not yet pang 
one ſtring ont. 

Court. You are'too eint Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. Hang her; Ned, by wicked policy ſhe would 


vſurp my Empire, and in he heart is a very Pharaoh; 


forevery night ſhe's a puttivg me upon making brick 
without ſtraw. | 
Court I cannot ſee a vertuous Lady ſo afflicted, with. 
out offering her ſome Condolation: dear Madam, is it 
not as I told you? * (Aſide to her. 
La. Cock The Fates could not have 2 more propi- 
tious, and I ſhall not be wanting to the furthering of our 
nutual'Happinefs, | (J Court. aſide. 


Enter Sip Joſlin; with Arianaand Gatty, one in cach 


band » dancing aud ſi int. 
G c * 1. Ne 
This 3 is 7 MP pretty, _ des 


Aud this is wild and witty; 
IF ä | 


2 


WW 
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, Till be dy'd 4 Maid 9 i : 
I "faith voulu be great br. 


LEI * 


Sir Jſlin. Here they are, Boys „bfaith, and n now 
little Joſlin's a Man of his word. Heuk! Sly Girl and 
Mad cap, to em, to em, to em, Boys, Alou! 

(Flings em to Courtall and Free man who kiſs their bang; 
What's vonder, your Lady in tears, Brother Cock wood? 
Come come; 1'll make up all breaches. 

Es ( He ſings — And we'll all be merry and froſick, 

Fie, fie; though Man and Wife are ſeldom in good hu- 

mour alone, there are few want the diſcretion to diſſem. 
ble! it in company. 

(Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver, and Lady, ſtand talking togethe⸗ 
Free: I knew we ſhould ſurprize you, Ladies. 

Court. Faith, I thought this conjuring to be but x 
meer jeſt till now; and could not believe the Aſtrologi- 

cal Raſcal had been ſoskilful. 

Free. How exactly hedeſcrib'd em, and how punc⸗ 

tua] he was in his directions to apprehend em 
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drawn us? . 
Court. Why ſhould: you be ſo onfrealorable, Ladies, : 
to expect that from us, we ſhould * have 987 for 
5 1 om 


| Gatt. Then you have been with a Conjurer,Gentlemen! Te 
y Csoart. You cannot blame us, I adies; the loſs of our 0 
| hearts was ſo conſiderable, that it may well axcuſc the 2 
„ indirect means we took to find out the r Thieves 1 
| that ſtole em. fs 
| Aria. Did not I tell you what Men of buſineſs theſe 11. 

| were, Siſter? ads 
; Gat. I vow, L innocently believ'd they had fome pre: * 
| engagement to a Scrivener or a Surgeon; and wiſh'd em 42 
3 fo well, thatTam ſorry to find er fo perfidious. ON 
1 Free. Why , we have kept our Oaths, Ladies. ; : 
i il Aria. You are much beholden to Providence. ana l 
\ | Gatty. But we are more, Siſter; for had we once 0 
been deluded into an opinion they had been faithful, who wy a 
| ' knows into what inconveniences that errour A have p 
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ſtom you? ? Fie, fie, the keeping of one's ds is a 
thing below the Honour of.a Gentleman. | 

Free. A poor ſhift! fit only to uphold the Repuration 
ofapaultry Citizen. | 
vir Foſ. Come, come; all will be well agen, I wars | 
not you, Lady. 


won; . Cost. Theſe are infupportable injuries; bot! will | 
bear 'em with an invincible parience, and ro-morrow 
Hic make him dearly ſenſible, how unworthy he has been. 
d ho. Sir Joſe To-morrow my Brother Cocł wood will be a- 
19 zother Man - So, Boys; and ho do yoit like the fleſh 
and blood of the Jollies ? — Heuk, Sly Girl and Mad- 
the ap- Hey - Come, come; you have heard them exer- 
eile their tongues awhile; now you ſhall ſee them ply 
pe their feet a little! This a clean limb'd Wench, and has 


5 neither ſpavin ; ſplinter, nor wind-gal ; tune This 2 lig. 95 
wal and play*t roundly, you ſhall ſee her bounce it away like 
1 nimble Friggat before a freſh gale—Hey , methinks 1 
ee her under ſaitalready. (Gatty dances a J7igg. 
Sir Fo. Hey „ my little Mad-cap— Here Sa Girl, of 
the true breed of the Follies , i faith —But hark you, bark | 
the lou; a Conſultation, Gentlemen eat up, Brother 
Cxkwoed, a little: What think you, if we pack theſe i- 
dle Houſwifes to bed now ? and retice into a room by 
theſe our ſelves, and haye a merry Catch, and a bottle or two 
of the beſt; and perfect the good work we have ſo - 
nimouſly carry d on to-day 2? | 


7 50 Sir Oliv. A molt 1 4 inis Tn dan, Fl 

"Yr, dan; Come, come, march to your ſeveral quar- 
ters: Go, we haye have {ent for a civil perſon or twa, 
and are reſolv'd to fornicate in private. g 

ER La. Cock. This is a e return of all my kind- 

who neſs. x . 

nave LB You jewhle Servant Madam. 


les Ex. Lady Cock wood and Sentry. 
vi; Court. Hark you! Hark you! Ladies, do not harbour 
to in 28 as of us; for Fm when you have had 


— - * 
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a little more experienceof the world, you'li find y we at 
no ſuch abominable Raſcals. _ 
. _ Gatty. We ſhall be ſo charitable to think no worſe of 
you, than we do of all Mankind for your fakes, on! 
that you are perjur'd, perfidious, inconſtant, ingrateful 

Free. Nay, nay ; that's enough in all conſcience, La 
dies: and now you are ſenſible, What a ſhameful thing 
it is to break one's word, 1 hope you'll be more careful 
to keep yours to-morrow. 

_ Gatty. nvent an Oath, and let it be ſohorrid=. 

Court. Nay, 85 it is too late for nn, 7 faith . 
8 es = 
5 ru dwell, your Servant, then. 


5 = Your Servant, Ladies. 


Sir obv. Now the Enemy march - d out- — 
Sir Jef Then the Caſtle's our own, r Wen 


ä And here dnt tiers Thad hee, 
And every where I had her, 
Hier Toy was ſuch, that every ronch 
"Would makes: Lover maddin. | 


e, Ney. broveSir Tau: 


Sir oliv. Ah, my dear little wu 7 let me hug Tri; 


hith 
Sir Faſtin. Strike up, you obſtreperous Raſcals, and 
_—k along before ul. £ E ae (Gunging and Dancin; 


ACT 


mY - by . 
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A c 15 we I L 
J C E N E 1. the New Fxchonge. 


Urs. Trincke a ſctin in a 43 People paſſing 7 as in 10 
Exchange. | 


Mrs. TRINCKET. 5 
Hat the buy? What d'ye lack, Gentlemen? Gloves 
_ Ribbons, and Eſſences; Ribbons Gloves, and 
Elences ? „ 


Euter ur. Courtal, 


Mr. Courtall! thought you had a quarrel to the Change; 

ind were reſolv d we ſhould never lee you here again. | 
Court. Your unkindneſs indeed, Mrs. Trincker, had 

een enough t to make a Man baniſh himſelf for err 


Enter Mrs, Gazette. 


Trinck. Look you, rappen comes fine Mrs. Gazette 
hither you intended your vifit, Iam ſure. 
Gaz. Mr. Courtall! your ieryant. . 
Court. Your ſervant, Mrs. Gazette. _ 7 
Gaz. This happineſs was only meant to Mrs. T rincker; 
1d it not been my good tortane eo. paſs by 3 by chance 1 
ſhould have lott my ſharè on't.. 

Court. This is too cruel, Mrs, Gazette „ when all the 


hug 


and 
win! 


kindneſs is on your fide, to rally your Servant thus. 
Gaz. I vow this tedious abſence of yours, made me 
ns you intended to try an experiment on 

ute * that hidden ſecret, how long 2 - 


— 


8 HR WOB · ö 
ing Lover may languiſh without the ſight of theparty: Ml 
Cturt Tou are alway very pleaſant on this ſubject ho 
Mrs. Gazetre. 5 20 
Ga. And have not you reaſon to be lo too 7 2 | 
Court Not that I know of. is f 
Gaz, Yes, you kear the pood news. hal 
Court. What good news? 
Gaz. How weil this gdiffembling becgmes' you. Buff 
now | think better ont, it cannot concern you; you ar col 
more a Gentleman, than to have an Amour laſt longeſ « 
than an Eaſter term with a Country Lady; and yet ther wit 
are ſome, I ſee, as well in the Country, as in the City tok 
tha have a pretty way of houſwifing a Lover, and can « 
ſpin an latrigue out a great. deal farther, than others arg Lac 
willing todo. | 1 
Court. What pretty art Have they, good Mrs, Gaz/1W ic 
Sax. When Trades-men ſee themſelves in an ill con 
dition , and are afraid of breaking ; 3 can they do better i 
than to take in a good e ee, N to help ro are 


carry on their trading? . nnd 
Court. Sure you have "robs at. Ridle me, riddle me ket' 
lately, you are fo wondrous witty. iy 


\ Gaz.And yet I believe my Lady Cockwood i is o 15100 triy 
ſſe had rather give over the vanity of an intrigue, thai beb 
take in a couple of young handlome Kinſwomen to hel 
to maintain it. 


Court. I knew it would out at laſt: Indeed it is th 0 
— of moſt good Women that love gaming, wbei ton 
they begin to grow a little out of play themſelves, 1 com 


make an intereſt in ſome young Gameſter or other, it 
hopes to rook a tavour now and then: But you are qui: jou 
out in your policy, my Lady Ceckwood is none of thoſe} dare 
Iaſſure you. Hark you, Mrs. Gazette, you muſt needy pres 
beſtir your ſelf a little for me this morning, or elſe ea of * 
ven have mercy upon a poor ſinner. 
Sar. 1 hope this wicked Woman bas no Jefign 
pon your body 8 Alas! 1 pity Jour tender coli 
icience. | 0 
| Es Conn [2:4 
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Court. Thave always made theemy Confident, and | 
how I come to thee as to u faithful Counſellor. | 3 
Sax. State your caſe. 

Court. Why, this ravenous Kite is upon win g aid 10 
is fetching a little compaſs, and will be here wirhin rus 
half hour to ſwoop me away. 

Gaz. And you would have me your Scar-crow . 

Court. Something of that there i is in tʒ ſhei is till your 
cuſtomer. 

Cas. I have furgithed: ot, an the young Ladies, 
with a few faſhionable toys ſince they came to Town. 
to keep em in countenance at a Play, or in the Park. 

Court. I would have thee go immediately to the young 
Ladies, and, by ſome device or other, intice em hither, 

Gar. I came juſt now from nn nee em for | 

aurt. Row unlucky ea TEL : 

Gaz, They were calling for their hoods and Carts and 
ire coming hither to lay out a little money in Ribbons 
ind Eflences : 1 have erg . e them to Mrs, Trin | 
let's ſhap here. 
Curt. This falls oatunare luckily chan whatt tile cons 
trir d my ſelf, or could have done ; for here will they 
be buie juſt before the door, -where we hare made. our 
ppointement: But. if this long- wing d Devil ſhould 
chance to truſs me before they come. 

Gaz. I vill only ſtep up, and give ſome abectione ä 
to my Maid, about a little bus neſs that is in haſte, and 
come down again and watch her; if you arc ſnapp d, 
ll be with you preſently; and reſcue you, 1 Warrant 
you, or at leaſt ſtay you, till more company come: She 
dares not force you away , in my ſight; ſhe kuows Lam 
great with Sir Oliver, and as gen a Porn as the belt 
of em Your Servant . Sir: - (Ex. Gut. 


; 5 b ku Freeman. L e 85 
: qt 4 > 


Core. "Nan! Tü well youare coma. 


bk Cc 5 1 
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Free. Well! what counter-plot! What hoperef diſip. 


pointing the old, and of ſeeing the young Ladies i 5 
ready to receive your orders. 


Court. Faith, things are not ſo well eontrie'd "” 
_ have wiſh'd*em,, and yet I hope, by the hely F jour 
Mrs. Gazette, to keep my word, Frank: La 

Free. Nay , now I know what tool thou haſt made ca 
choice of, I make no queſtion, but the bus'neſs will Co 
go well forward: but, I am afraid, this laſt unlucky fur 
bus neſs has ſo diſtaſted theſe young trouts, 33 mil was f 

not be ſo eaſily ticklid as they might have been. La 

Court. Never fear it; whatſoever Women ay, I am! For 1 
ſure they ſeldom think the worſe of a Man, for running worl 
at all; tis a ſign of youth, and high mettle; and małei blem 
them rather piquces, who ſhall tame him. That which 
troubles me moſt, is, we haveloſt the hopes of variety; 

gd ſingle Intrigue in Love, is as dull as a ſingle Plot in; : 
Play, and will tire a Lover wore , than rother does a CE 
Audience. _ Ht. Ehrte is Your 
Tres. We cannot be long without ſome Under plon f £4 
in this Town: let this be our main deſign, and if we ar 
any thing fortunate in our eee e thall make Cc 
it a pleaſant comed. 0. 
Court. Leave all thingsto n me; b beſt, zel inten 
gone, for I expect their coming immediately; walk a 109! 
turn or two above, or fool awhile with pretty Mrs. . com 
vil, and ſcent your eye · bros and perriwig witha litt am V 
etſſence of Oranges, or Jeſſimine; and when, you ſee us mou! 


all together at Mrs. Gaxeites Shop, put in as ĩt were b I. 
chance. I proteſt, yonder comes the old Haggard; to 1 wit 
your poſt quickly! s death? een and theſe I call a 

young Ladies now ? e eee . gre ue 1 


Enter Lady Cockwood and Sn e 


3 Madam, I have waited FR at leaſt an 1 and I there 
time ſeems very tedious, When it rare = * wy com 


1. 


TIM ra ng vi you": 
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La. Co. I'vow , Sir, I did but ſtay to give Sir Oliver 
hisdue correction for thoſe unſeemly i injuries he did me 
laſt night. Is your Coach ready ? nw 
Court. Les » Madam: But how will you diſpoſe of 
your Maid? 
La. Co. My Maid! For Heavens fake, what do you 
mean, Sir? Dol ever uſe to go abroad without her ? 
Court. Tis upon no deſign, Madam, I ſpeak it, I 
aſure you; but my Glaſs-Coach broke laſt night, andT 
was forc'd to bring my Chariot, which can hold but two. 
15 La. Cock. O Heaven! You muſt excuſe me, dear Sir; 
I nM For I ſhall deny my ſelf the ſweeteſt racreations in the 
ming world, rather than yield to any enen 1 8 e a 
nales oy upon my ſpotleſs Honour, FR 


Enter Gazette, 


| Your humble Servant, Maca, | 
Your ervant, Mr, Cozriall. LISTED Seng! 55 N . 

aps in 

Your Servant » Mrs. Gazette, BOG 

| 3 | 

Gaz. lam extreme glad to ſee your Ladiip "Ob 1 
intended to ſend my Maid to en lodgings this after. 
noon, Madam, to tell you, I have a parcel of new Lace 
come in, the prettieſt patterns that ever were ſecn; for l 
am very defirous ſo good a Cuſtomer as your Ladiſhip 
ſhould ſee *em firſt , and have ove choice. 

La. Cost. I am much beholden to you, Mrs. Gaterte; 
rol Las newly come into the Exchavge, and N to 
ee call at Four Shop before an , eee 


kus Ariana and Gay, , Guretteger to chew: 


1 


Cub: Death, bere are your Couſins PERS q naw | 
d there is no hope left for a me CT Lover to 
g ie eee. . 1 i 
" = | "0 * 80 387 51 f vw 
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Wee „ >Your Servant, Madam.” 


La. Goth. Iam newly come into the Exchange, nd 
by chance, met with Mr. Courtall here, who will need 
give himſelf the trouble, to lay the Gallant . and watt 
upon me. 

Gatty. Does your Ladiſkip come to buy 15 

La. Cech. A feu trifles; Mrs. Gazette lays ſhe ha 

parcel of very fine new Laces. ſhall we go look upon em 
Aria. We will only fanſie a ſute ot knots or two 2 

this Shop, and buy a lietle eſlence, and wait upon your 

_ Ladifhip immediately. 

Satty. Mrs. Gagerte, you are sil 3 in the. faſhion, 
pray let our choice have your approbation. ni 

Gaz. Moſt gladly, Madam. 5 

| [ All go to the Shop to look en ware, but 
Courtall, and Lady Cockwood, 
Core. Death. Madam, if you had made no cere- 
mony , but ſtept into the Coach preſentiy, we had <> 
/ cap'd this miſchief. 

La. Cock. My over-tenderneſs of my Honour, 8 Ja 
blaſtedall my hopes of happineſs. 

Court. To be thus unluckily ſurpriz d in the heipht of 

| albert een leaves me no patience, _ 

s ect. Moderate your paſſiona little, . Sir; 1 May 
yet find out a way. 

Court. Oh tis impoſlible, Madam; never think on't 
Now you have been ſeen with me; to leave em upon any 


pretenct will be ſo ſuſpicious; that my concern for your 


Honour will make me ſo feveriſh and diſordered ,. that 
I ſhall loſe the taſte of all the happineſs you give me. 

| 5 La. Cock. Methinks parks are too ae x Heroick 

ir. Aae 

Court. Befide 5 concern all 9 for you, ky ; 

you know the obligations I have to Sir Oliver, and what 

LE of fricadſhip there are on both ſides; and to 

3 rfidious and ingrateful, what. an affliction 

a be . * 


edge 


1a Cock. Muſt we then unfortunately part thus? 
Court... Now I have better thought on t, that is not 
abſolutely neceſſary neither. 


La. Cock. Theſe words revive my dying Joys ; dear | 


Sir, 0 
4 1 will, by and by „ when I ſee ĩt moſt conve- 


nient , beg the favour of your Ladiſhip, and your young 
Kinſwomen, to accept of a Treat, and a Fiddle ;z do you 
make ſome little difficulty at firſt ; but upon earneſt per- 
ſaꝛſion comply, and uſe your iatereſt to make the young 
Ladies do ſo too: Your company will ſecure their Re- 
purations, and their company take off from you all ful, 
icion. 

La. Cock. The natural inclination they have to be jigs 
ging, will make them very ready to comply: But what 
xdvantage can this be to our happineſs, dear dir? 


Court. Why, firſt, Madam, it the young Ladies, or | 


Mrs. Gazette, have any doubts upon their ſurprizing us 


Wo2cther , our Joining company will clear em all. Next, 


we thall have ſome ſatisfaction in being an afternoon 
together, though we enjoy r not that full e we ſo” 


paſſionately deſire. - 


La. Cock. Very good, Sir. 

Court. But then laſtly, Madam, we ey an por 
nity to contrive another appointment to - morrow , 
which may reſtore us unto all thoſe joys we have been 


o unfortunatel y diſappointed of to day. 


La Cock. This isa yery prevailing argument indeed; 
ut ſince Sir Oliver believasT have conceiv'd ſo deſperate 
iforrow , tis fit we OGG keep this from his now. 


Court. Are the young Ladies ſecret * 
La Cock. They have the good Wage not to bes 5 
ay themſelves, I aſſure Jou, 

Court. Then tis but going to a houſe that is not haun- 
ed by che company, and. we are ſecure: and now I 
tink on't, the Bear in D mex. lane is the kitrelt 12 for 


"ur ee | 


ir SHE cov. 37 
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La. Cock. I know your honour , dear Sir, and ſubmit 
to your diſcretion—Havye you oratifi'd your fancie;, 
 Coulins? (To them Ariana, and Gazette, fromthe 9 

Aria. We are ready to wait upon you, Madam. 

. Gattry. I never ſaw colours better mingled, 
Sax. How lively they ſet off one another , and bo 
they add to the complexion, of ye 

Cock. Mr, Courtall, your, moſt humble Servant. 


Court. Pray, Madam, jet me have the honour to tov 
wait upon you and theſe young Ladies. till I ſee you if © 
your Coach. 5 * 
La Cock. Your Friendtbip to Sir Oliver ani engage 4 
you in an unneceſſary trouble. n 
Aria. Let not an idle ceremony take you from your 8 
ſerious bufineſs, good Sir. WE 
SGatty. I ſzould rather have expect ed to have ſeen you, 
Sir, walking in Weſtminſter-Hall, watching to make 
Match at Tennis, or waiting to dine with a Parliament 
Man, than to meet you in ſuch an idle place as the Ei 
_ ghange is. 

| Cont, Methioks , Ladies, you arc well acquaintec 
with me upon the firſt viſit. 

Aria. We received your Character before, you know 6: 
Sir, in the Mulberry- Garden, upon Oath. 4 
| Conrt. aſide.) 'sDeath! what ſhall 1 do? Now out Cock 
comes all my Roguery. | ins 

| Gatty. Yet I am apt to believe „Siſter, that u was ſome * 
malicious Fellow that wiltully perjur d himſelf, on pur- ' N der 
poſe to make us have an ill opinion of this worthy Gen- 5 
tleman. | 

Court; Some raſh Men would be apt enough to en him 

quire him out, and cut his throat, Ladies; but I hear _ 
tily forgive him whoſoever he was; for, on my Con rep 

| ſcience, twas not ſo much out of maliceto me, as out yg 

of love to you he did it. bei 1 

_ Gaz, He might imagine Mr. Ceurtall was his Rival 81 
Court. Very likely, Mrs. Gazette. 5 5 
La. Cock. 1 he Was, he was an unwort : 2 


Fellow 


IE S HIL YOU. E 
fellow, I warrant him; Mr. Courtal i is known to be a 
perſon of worth and honour. | 
Aria. We took him for an idle Fellow Madam ,znd 
gave but very little credit to what he ſaid. _ | 
Court. *Twras very obliging , Ladys, to believe no- 
thing to the diſadvantage of a Stranger— What a couple 
of young Devils are theſe? ( (Aide. 
La Cock. Since you wo willing to give Tous ſelf this 
trouble. 
Court. Fought't todo my duty, Madam. 
. Exeunmt all but Ariana and Gatty. 
Aria. How he bluſſ d, and hung down bis head! 
Gatty. A little more had put him as much out of 
countenance, as a Country Clown is when he ventures 
LY his Attorney” Daughter. Trey follow, 


85 155 E N E of 
Se Oliver 5 Dining-Roow. 


Enter Sir jolig, and Servant, 1 : 


Sir 70. How now. old Boy! where's my Brother 
Cockwood-to day? 

Serv. He deſires to be in private, Sir. 

Sir 7% Why, what's the matter, Man # | 
Serv. This is a day of humiliation, Sir, with him for 
laſt night's tranſgreſſion. 

Sir Foſ. Ihaye bug'nefs of conſequence. to impart to 
him, and muſt & will ſpeak with Yn NOI 
Corkwood C7 | 

Sir Oliv without.) Who achat. my Brother Folly x 

Sir Foſ. The fame, the ſame; come away. Bo). 

Sir Oliv. without.) Far ſome lecret reaſoas1 deſire to | 
be in private, Brother. N 

Sir Foſ. I have ſuch à deſigu on | foot, 2s would Sins 5 
Diogenes out of his Tub to follow it; Therefore I lays 
come ny. eee, NN 


j „ ” 


SHE wWoUwUD 7 
8 Oliver entring in a eee i And Sli; 


Sir Oliv. There i is ſuch a firange temptation 3 in th 
voc +» nevor ſtir. 


us ſho 
Sir 7 
Sir 70% What, in thy gownand li ! wh — 
e JO 8 an 1 reyet! w Thon 
Brother, I have nde Gone » and ippersy Mr. . Y 
hill, the little ſmart Gentleman I have often promig| 
thee to make theeacquainted withal , to bring a whole 
| bevyof Damſels, insky,, and pink, and flame-colonr{ 
taſfetas. Come, come, dreſs thee quickly; there's 
be Madam Rampant, a Girl that ſhines, and will drink, 
at ſuch a rate, ſhe's a Miſtreſs for Alexandt , were he 
alive agen. 


Sir C 
ut , f. 
17 Lat 
Sir 5 
reect 
Sir ( 


Man, 


Sir Oliv. How is this falls out Thomas, wha ink b 
clothes have I to put on? omes| 
Serv. None but your penitential ſute, Sir; all the reſt W-Sir © 


are ſecur'd. Sir C 


Sir Oliv. Oh unſpeakable misfortune! that I fhoul p unte 

be in diſgrace with my Lady now ! | ir. 

Sir Jof. Come, come, never talk of 4 ; ; put Mic bal 

on any thing; thou haſt a perſon and a mind, will bear Where b 
ĩt out bravely. Sir ( 
Sir obu. Nay, I know my behaviour will r Iam ea. 
Gentleman; but yet the Ladies will look ſcurvily upon I Sir, 


me, Brother. 
Sir of: That's a jeſt, Plath; he that has Tvrra me 


in the country, may appear in any thing before em 


For be that would havs a Wench kind , 

Ne er ſmugs up himſelf like a dan, 3 
But plainly tells her his mind. | 
| Ana tickles her "M with A Fes. 


Sir Oliv. 1 yow thou haſt ſuch a te way with 
hee! 
A Sir Foſ. Hs lovely will the Ladies look , : when they 
haye a beer-glaſs in their hands! | 
Sit lr. e abuges mind to venture; But 1 
1 | 5 oY $ 


5 48 I 
+% 4 
1 


7 would come to my Lady's knowledge. 

n thy Gor Gi I have beſpoke dinner at the Bear, the privats 
dee in Town: there will be no Spies to betray us; if 
why, 77757 s be but ſecret, I dare warrant thee, em e cou 
Rake. 
mird 
hole 
durd 
e'sto 
rink, 
e he 


E oliv. I hon always found Thomas very faithful; 
ut, faith, tis too ſunkind, nen how tenderly 
py Lady loves me. 

Sir Foſ. Fie , fic; a Man, and kept ſo much under 
rection by a busk and a Fan! 

Sir Oliv. Nay, I am in my nature as valiant as zny 
lan, when once I ſet out; but i faith, I cannot but 
ink how my dear Lady will be 5 0 , ben ſhe 
omes home and miſſes me. 

: reſt Sir Jo. A Pox upon theſe qualms. 

Sir Ol:v, Well, thou haſt ſedue d mes But I tall look. 
 untowardly. _ 

Sir Foſ. Again art thou at it? In; in, and make all 
ic halte ee may be; Rake: bel and the Ladies will be 
ere before us elſe. 


vhat 


te Ladies, Brother Jolly. | 
vir Te: ode _ the Ladies, Brother Cock. 
(Ex. Jinging==For 1 1987 wan. , Key 


+ wu Scrxn IL 


Without. bo, 7 . 


ter Courtall, Freeman, Lady Cockwood, W 
Gatty. and Sentry. > 


Cove: Pray, Madam, be not fo full of 3 zpprchen übt ; 
ere is no fear that this thould come to Sir Oliver” : 
OR” CO 

15 1. 


ih 


his 


In SHE. cov. oy 


Sir Oliv. Well, thou art at errant Doril—hey—For | 


a 


La. Ceck. Xt d if it ſhou'd, Po | de: wy 
| Itremble: I never was in one of theſe Houſes before. nde 


Sent. This is bait, for the young Ladies to ſwalloy 
(be has been in moſt of the Eating-houſes about Tow: 


to Pray TOTO. | 5 - « 4 He 
. Eure: Waiter 1 * 

Court. Oh „ Francis! | eh 
Wait. Your Worſhip's welcome Sir; but 1 4 2 
needs deſire you to walk into the next room, for this or 


beſpoke. © 
65 Cock. Mr. cual. did not you ſay, this pla 2 
was private? 
Court I warrant you, Madam. What company din 
here, Francis P 0 F : 
- Wait. A couple of count Kni ts ; Sir Foſlin Jol 
and Sir Oliver Cockwood ; 0 dee, 2 oh 15 
La. Cock. Combination to undo me! 
Lat. Peace, Madam , or you'll betray your ſel uad 
the Waiter. 


La. Cock. I am \ diftrated! q Severy, did not! command Tor 
thee to ſecure all Sir Oliver s clothes, and leave nothing frog 
for him to put on, but his penirential ſute, that 1 migh L 
be ſure he could not ſtir abroad to-day? 0 
| _ Sent, L obey d you in every thing. Madam; but l han Fra 
olten told youthis Sir Foſtin is a wicked ſeducer. nor 
Alia. It my Uncle ſees us, NO what will he think of y 
df us? 
Getty. We come butts wit upon Yor ene 
Free. Lou need not fear; vou Chickens are ſecut 
under the wings of that old Hen. = 
Court. Is there to be no body, Francis, but Sir oh 8 
ver, and Sir Foſlin? 8 
Wait. Faith , Sir, I was enjoin'd ſecrecy ; but youll 


have an abſolute power over me: Coming lately out « 8 
the Country, where there is but little variety, they ham of n 
a delign to ſolace themſelves with a freſh Girlor rn 5 


"Y 8 


inderſtand the buſineſs, = Exit Waiter, : 
La. Cock. Oh, Sentry! Sir olive aof 15 m mis- 
fortunes come too thick upon me. 
Court aſide.) Now is ſhe afraid of being dapper 
on all hands. 5 9 
La. Cock. I know not _ to do, Mr. Courtall. I 
would not be ſurpriz d here my ſelf; and yet I would 
prevent Sir Oliver from proſecuting his wicked and por 
fidious intentions. 
Aria. Now ſhall we have admirable ſport, what with 


ler fear and jealouſie. 
s pla Gar. Ilay my life , ſhe r. routs the Wenches. 


1 Wait. aſd ages deſire uae to ) ſtep into FT next 
eh Room ; Sir Foſtin, and Sir Oliver are below already. © 
La. Cook. I have not power to move a foot. 
Free. We will conſider what is to be done, within, | 
Madam: | 
Court. Pray. Madam, come; I have a deſign i in my 
bead, which ſhall ſecure you, ſurprize Sir Ovewy and 
free you from all your fears. | 
Ls. Cock. lt cannot be, Sir. : 
Court. Never fear it: Francis, you may own Me. 
Freeman and Lare in the houſe, if they ack for us; But 
wot a word of theſe Ladies en. tender the wearing 
of your „ | KY _ (Zaman 


Enter Sir Jodlin „Sir Oliver, &\ Waiter. 


Sir Joſs Come; Brother Cockwoed prithee be brisky 
Sir Oliv. 1 hall diſgrace my ſelf for ever, Brother. 
Sir Je. Pox upon care, never droop like a Cock in 
moulting time; thou art ſpark enough in all conſcience, 
Sir Oliv. But my heart Foote to fail WE; fu 1 
of my Lady. © ; 
* What, more N e 1 


1 Fr. Sir 


"if 


Rake. 
yſtical fc 
dir Oli 
ut! hav 
an. 
Rake. 
Dur bl at 
2 Wait 
fir Fo 
other 
oor Cal 
th poli 
Rake, 
ſen of b 
WS, 
ould cl 


Sir Foſ. They ſhall not, they ſhall not. Hark yo 

\ = _ old toy, is the meat provided? Is the Wine and ice com 
| And are the melodious Raſcals at hand I ſpoke for : 

. Wai. Every thing will be in readineis, Sir. 

Sir Fof. If Mr. Rake-hell, with a Coach full, or ty 

of Vizard-Masks, and ſilk Petticoats, call at the door 

uſher em up to the place of execution. A 

1 5 Wais, You ſhall be obey'd, Sir. (Exit Wait 


BE, Enter Rake- bell. . 


; Sir o/. Ho, here's my little Rake. hell come! Bre 
ther Cocł wood, let me commend this ingenious Gentl 


man to your acquaintance; he is a Knight of the InduſtryſWrapp<3 

K has many admirable qualities, Iaſſure you. Ie the 
0 ir Oliv. Iam very glad, Sir, of this opportunity tc davoit 
/ Kknowyo,, 3 or ho 
Reale, lam happy. Sir, if you eſteem me your Ser Sir Ol! 
rant. Hark you, Sir Joſlin, is this Sir Oliver CockwordWiion; 

Wy in earneſt? e a „ N eſpic 
| Sir Jeſ. In very good earneſt, I aſſure you: He is af fake. 


little fantaſtical now and then, and dreſſes himſelf up ii ¶ Sir Oli 
an old ſaſhion: but that's all one among friends my lit 
11 * tle Rake t. 55 
Sir Oliv. Where are the Damſels you talk d of, Bro- 
ther Jolly? 1 hope Mr. Rate hel hat not forgot em. 
Rake . They are arming for the rencounter. 
Sir Jeſ. What, tricking and-trimming ? | 
Kate. Even ſo, and will be here immediately. 
Sir Oliv. They need not make themſelves ſo full of 
. temptation z my Brother Jolly and I can be wicked e- 
nough without it. „ 
Sit Foſ. The truth is, my little Roke-hell, we are both 
mighty Men at Arms, and thou ſhalt {ce us charge anon 
to the terrour of the Ladies, 


FI 


— 


Rub. 


1 b SHE co u us 
u Al. Methinks that dreſs, Sir Oliver, isa little o 
pe ical for a Man of your capacity. 

Sir Oliv. T have an odd humour, Sir, FY now and thenz 
you 1 whercwithal at home, to be as ſpruce as ay 


oma: 


ths 17 Perriwis 5 js too 8 Sir 8 3 
ur black cap and Nerd! is never wore bur by 2 Fiddler 
2 Waiter, NEO 
fir Jof. Trithee, my lietle Rake hell do not put my 
other Cockwood out of conceit of himſelf; methinks 
var Calot is a pretty ornament, and makes A Man look 
th polite and politick, 
Rake, I will allow you, „tis a grave wear, and fit for 
en ot buſineſs, that are every moment bending of their 
rows , and ſcratching of their heads; every project 
vuld claw out another perriwig; but a Lover had bet- 
appear before his Miſtreſs with a bald pate; twill 
ake the Ladies apprehend a Zayour, ſtop their noſes, 
davoid you: slife, Love in a Cap is more He 
an Lave in a Tub, or Lovein a Pipkin, _ 
Sir Oliv. I mult confeſs. your whole head is now in 
kion; but there was a time EU: ae calot was not 
deſpicable. ._. _ . | 
Rake. Here's a 8 Sir. | 
dir Oliv. A very good one 
Rake. A very good one! Tis the 6445 in Bale a 
rJoſlin, take him in your hand, and draw a comb, 
rough him; there is not ſuch another friz in e 
Sir Jeſ. Tis a very fine one indeed. : 
Rake. Pray, Sir Oliver, do me We favour to grace it 
your head a little | 
ir ol. To oblige you, Sir. . 
off e. Vou never wore any thin : became you talf ſo. 
e- Nell in all your lite betore. .. 
dir Foſ.; Why, you never fawhimia your life before; 
Rake, That's all ene, Sir, I know. tis impoſſible. 
re's a Beaver, Sir Oliver, feel him; for fineneſs, 


Nance, and. 8 the e of F . 


inen 


| 


_ 


0 out, Man? 


„ S$HE Wo 6 
fa a better; I have bred him but af ortnight andh 


Tree, 


him at command already. Clap him on boldly, ne olv. 
hat took the fore- cock, and the hiad - cock at one motMeyou; 

ſo naturally. to? 

Sir Oliv. I think you Bare a mind to make a Spark dir Oli 
me before [ ſee the Ladies abit of 

Rake Now you have the meen of atrucCuralicr i Mod 


with one look may make a Lady kind, and a Hed 
humble: And, fincel nam'da Hector, Here” $4 Swor 
n 1a; fa; try him, Sir Foſiin, put him tot, e 
15 through the ſtaple, run him through the door , beat hi 

to the hilts, if he breaks , you ſhall have the liberty 


cation 
Free, | 
Rake, 
Free, C 
vir Fof 


break my pate · and pay me never a groat of the ten torſulenter 
Sir Fo. Tis a very pretty weapon, indeed, Sir. Not, ge 
© Rake. The hilt is true Freuch wrought, and dere, iſ digeſt 
the beſt Workman in France. This Sword , and this CiWithe To 


tle Rak 


tor, with an embroider'd button and loop, which 
| Rake, | 


have to vary him upon occaſion, were ſent me out 
France for a token, by my elder Brother, that went or 
with a handſome Equipage, to take the pleaſure oft 
: Campagne. = 


| And 


Sir Oliv. Have you a mind to ſell theſe things, Sir? 
Rake. That is below a Gentleman; yet if a Perſon FF 
Honour, ora particular Friend, ſuch as I eſteem yo - Her 


Sir Oliver; take at any time a fancy to a band, ac 
rat, a ve'vet - coat, à veſt, a ring, 4 flajolet, or at 
other little toy I have about me, I am good. natur d, at 
may be eaſily e to play the fool RO po 


. term. 40 Court 
EY 8 Enter Freeman. 1 

; 1 Wn ts, dir Jo, 

Sir of Worthy Mr. Freeman ! 0 Court. 


Sir Oliv. Honeſt Frank 5 how a a thou to 00 


Free. By meer i - Str Ned Conttalli is wid 
_ wrriting a Letter, and I came in to know, whether) Sr Ol, 
had any particular engagements, Gentlemen, * 61. | 
"Sir Oliv. We reſoly d to be in private; but yy lt oye 
Witheut exceptions L 1 


TIF SHE/COUD. as 
Fre, Methinks you intended to be in private, indeed, 
ir Oliver. sdeath, what diſguiſe have you got on? 
eyou grown grave fince laſt night, and come to I 

mo? 

Ni Oliv. Hark you in your tar, Frank ? this is my 
bit of humiliation, which I always put on the next 
after 1 bave tranigreſſed, the better to aan _ pa- 
nication with my incens'd Lady. 

free, Ha, ha, ha N 5 
Rake, Mr. Freeman, your moſt humble n Sie. 
Free. Oh, my little dapper Officer! Are you here? 
Sir of. Ha Mr. Freeman, we have beſpoke all the jo- 
il entertainment, that a merry Wag can wiſh for; good 
peat, good wine, and a wholſome Wench or two for 
2 ie dipeltion 3 we ſhall have Madam Rampant, the glory 
Colithe Town , the brighteſt ſhe that ſhines, or clic _ 


hy 


ch Witte Rake Hell is not a Man of his word, Sir 
Rake. rages dire e hs Sir Foſlin, . 

7 TEN. Sir ir Joſlin ſongs. 1 RI 
. 1 auen, ſhe ſhilt: wot Jones 5 
u If :wenty Pounds ante, N v7 5 
5; Her very eye commits a rape. t TONER 

'Tis ſuch A 1 J. aner. en 
at L 
E ö ey - Enter Come. 


ar, Well Gas sir Joſtin, lte you 441 up du. 
0d bate not an ace of your good · humour. 
dir Joſ. Noble Mr. Courtall! : 
court. Bleſs me, Sir Oliver. whet! are you going to 
42 Droll? How the People would throng about you, 
ou were but mounted on a few __ boards 1 in Cm. 8 
t- Garden now ! 

dr Oliv. Hark you, Nad. this doch badge Cay 
s indignation for my laſt night's eee Do not 
ub torceapour ſober 8 ** 2 


- 
7 — 


55 e 96+ 


mes; Come, come, ſend home for your clothe, 
he you are to have Ladies, and you are not to leun 
3 years, howablolutel 7 neceſſary a rich veſt au 


perruque are to a Man that aims at their favours. Conn 
Sir Oliv. APoxon't, Ned, my Lady's gone'abry; Joſlin , 
in adamn'd jealons, melancholy human: „ 6nd u Sir 
manded her Woman to ſecure m. : 
1 Court. Under lock and key? >. Cds . Enter 
Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, Man; tis uſual theſe on they 
of pure love, in hopes to reclaim me, and to keep fl 1047; 
from doing: my ſelf an injury. by aeg two Joſli 
. . 
Court. What a loving Lady tis! Sir C 
Sir oliv. There are Sots that would think chem) MWHov 11 
bappy i in ſuch a Lady. Ned; but to a true-bred Gent Sir 7 
man, all lawful ſolace is abominationn? how {ſx 
| Rake. Mr. Courtall, your moſt humble Servant cry a 
| Ove Oh! my little Knight of the, induſtry, | Ss 
glad to ſee you in ſuch good Company; 
Fres. Courtal, hark you, are the Masking-habi 
Which you ſentto borrow at the Play-hovſe, come je 
Court. Yes, and the Ladies are almoſt dreſs d: I 
deſign will add much ta our mirth, and give us the hen If 
fitof their meat, wine. and muſick Fo our entemi 5 
ment. AE | 
| Free Twat luckily thought of," . 
Sir Oliv. Hark, the Muſick comes. L110 | 
ehe ir Joſ Hop > x anne em enter , ler em eoter Sir © 
1 Cour 
Kune Waiter, of 60 067] Sir O 
could le 


Wait. An't eng, your Worſhips, „ "hath is a "Mak (ed afte 
50 without, e ee to n ae ne to edu Cour 


in and dance. 8517 10 K age de 
Sir Fo/. Hey! Boys— ” dation 
Sir Oliv. Did you bid em come i in Maſquerade, Sir O 
a in Wat oth purchai 
Rake. No; but. Raipane is. a: wid) Wench: fe Fidler, 


$ 1 5 FEY 


Tip, SHE” cou D. pn 


fa dozen times a mumming, in private company, 


this frollick. - 
Court. They aremettled Girls, I warrant them, Sir : 

Join, let them be what they will. . 

 SirJof- Let em e let em aue, ha Boys 


Enter Muſick , a the kalle, in . Antick; and. then 
the) take out» my Lady Cockwood , Sir Oliver; the 
young Ladies, Carat, and Freeman N Sir 
Joſlin; Te or een 11 288 


Sir Oliv. Oh, my little 1 e 1 got. ſhes ? 
How I will turn and wind, and fegue thy body! 

- Sir Foſ.. Mettle on all ſides: mettle on al ſides, Chaiths 
how ſwimmingly would TON es liale mie * 
e a 


% „ 6. 


eee VV 
How ſhe d curvet and frick, 8 
* were once mounted upon hr: 

Let me have but aleap, . 

IM here tis wholefſom and chaaß. 

daft Jer Perſon of Honours op EDTA 


Sir oliv. "Tis true, „ little Joſlin 0 faith. 

Court. They have warm d us, Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. Now am Ias rampant as a Lion. Ned; 3 and 
oould love as vigorouſly as a Sea· man, that is newly lan- 

ed after an Zaſt India Voyage. 


a 
7 


hft Shrove-tide; and I lay my life ſhe has put em al upon 5 


d Court. Take my advice, Sir — do not in your HS 


age deprive your ſeltof your only hope of an ac 
dation with your ? | 
Sir Oliv, I had ratherhavea perpetual ode „ chen ” 
purchaſe Peace at ſuch a dishonourable rate. A poor 
vs after he has been 18 „ 15 
ty | 


50 A SHEWOUD: 
| 3 inſcraping upon litt 


ter ſtomach to all others ever after. 


K 
4 * 


prize ant ; N auriull and I, againſt Frank Freems 
and you, Brother Folly, and Roke-bal hall ibe judge 


ſqueeking Fiddle, than I do in fumblin on e 
ck rome ol of mine. a 35 n | Sir Ol 
Court. ann ont: Oliver , on your on | 
dear Lady. nm 
SGir Oliv. 1 was main} to: 8 1 ods young ele , 
Ned, with a deſigu to be baulk'd, as they tye Whelps| who 
the Bell-wether ; where l have deen butted, tw iat ac 
enough to fright me, wee I not pure mettle » frot fought 
ever running atheep 3 
Court. That's no ſure — Sir Oliver; ; ar Wife's oy dl 


diſh, of which if a Man once ſurfeit, , he ſhall have al 
Sir Oliv. What a:ſhape is here, Ned'! — tem L 


ting, twvould perſwwade a Man to be an implicite Sime wh 
and take her face upon credit. po 

- Sir Joſ. Come, Brother Coch wood, let us get emt aue 
lay aſide theſe masking fopperies, and then we'll fe Seu. 
em in earneſt: Give us a Bottle, aiter. ie wick 
Free. Not before dinner, good Sir Ioſlin— bee, f 
Sir Oliv. Lady, though 'T have out of drollery p ir 

my {elf into this contempuible dreſs at preſent, I am W WE. 
Gentleman, and a lan of courage, a5 you ſhall fn" tab 
anon by my brisk behaviour. © Par 
ale. Sir Foſlin ! Sir Oliver Theſe are none oro r. 
Ladies; they are juſt come tothe · door in a C ach at op 


Hayc lent for me down to wait upon em up to you. 
Sir Tof Hey — Boye more Game , more Game 
Fetch em up, etch em up: 
ene. uy , what ade of ſport will here be, Ne 
¶ Exit Rake. he 
Sir If. They ſhall al kane fair play Boys. 
Sir lv, And we will matah our ſelves, and make Non ho 


then de 


_ d Hk ſtockings, or Ap eee, pity an 
*quereur ſhall fande 
TE agreed, ad, EY ume 2 


cu 


IF SHE. coun: 


Court.and Free. A match » a match. 
| Sir Oliv. Hey Boys! 5 | 
[ Lady Cockwood 1 Fit. 
ee pulling off her Mask. O Heavens! my dear Lady: 
Hel ; 3 
| fi 8 W hat's hare? Septay.and my Lady! *sdeath, 
at a condition am I in now? Brother Jolly , you have 
fought me into this pramunite: For heavens ſake run 
down quickly, and-ſend:theRagye and Whores away. 
dp, helps TOES Dear Madam, ſweetLady! 
Exit Sir Joſlin? 
(r Oliver nden, 7 her. 
Sent. Oh, Fe” dees gane! LY 
Free, Give her more air. | 
Court. Fetch a glas water. 3 | 
Sir Oliv. Dear Madam, Apeak. | 
Kent. Out upon thee, fora vile Hypocrite ! thou art 
the wicked Authour of all this; who but ſuch a Repro- 
date, ſuch an obdurate Sinner as thouart , could £9 A. 
bout to abuſe ſo ſweet a Lady ? 
Sir Oliv. Dear Sentry, do not tab me with thy words; 
but ſtab me with thy bodkin rather, that 1 may heredye 
(Sacrifice at reg for all my diſloyal actions. 
gent. No, live, live, to bea reproach and ſhame to 
ilrebellious Husbands; ah, that ſhe had but my heart! 
but thou haſt bewitghid: ther affections; thou ſhouldſſ⸗ 
then dearly ſmart for this abamiĩnable treaſon. Ip 
Gatty. & » NOW ſhe begins to c me. to ber el 
Aria. Set her more upright and bend her alittle for⸗ 
ae 
La. Cock. Unfortunate Woman! let mego, why do 
jou hold me ? would lad a at my heart, » to N 
iſh it for loving that ungrateful Man · . 
Sir Oliv. Dear Madam 3 "_ I but; aue of your, 
pity and belief. 20 | 
La. Cock, Peace, prace, | perbidious Mat * Lam to | 
ame and fooliſh— Were I every day at 1 ph " 


kuk, and Vanden g * atkindloo 


El 


_ WL SHE wo up: 
to ;ndulge the unlawful Paſſion of ſame young g Gull 

or did Iaffociate my ſelf with the gaming Madams, an 
were every afternoon at my Lady Briefs, and my Lad 
"Meanwel's at Ombre, and Quebas, pretending ill luc 
to borow money of a Friend, and then pretending poi 
luck to excuſe the plenty to a Husband , my ſuſpicio 
demeanour had deſery'd this; but I, who out ot a {er 
pulous tenderneſs to my Honour, and to comply wit 


ncour 


thy baſe jealouſie, have deny'd my ſelf all thoſe blame Com 

leſs recreations, - which a vertuous Lady might enjoſ om ſec 

tc be thus inhumanely revil'd in my own perſon, aui we h 
thus unreaſonably robb d and abus d in thine too. ir e 
Court. Sure ſhe will take * anon, or crack her minder my 

or elſe the Devil's in't. am, 
La. Cock. Do not ſtay and torment me with thy 0), e ot 

£9 . graceleſs Wretch, follow thy treacherous reſold... 
tions, do, and waſte that poor ſtock of comfort, whiq n their 

1 ſhould have at home, upon thoſe ravenous Cormoral Cos. 
below 1 feel my PENNE oy to ſvrell again. fely{ 

- ( She has a little Fit aqaiiitip , 

| Court. "Now will ſhe get an abſolute dominion on gen · he. 

him, andall this will be my plague in the end. - 

1 [Sir Oliver, running up and don 
Ned Courtall, Frank Preeman, Couſin Ariana, all 

| dear Couſin Gatty, for Heavens fake, join all, u sir o 
moderate her paſſion — Ah, Sentry! torbear thy unjuliſh, yalr) 
reproaches, take pity on thy Maſter! thou haſt a greaſy. pra- 
influence over her, 140 1 have always been mindful ' 


luded 
my La 
ing the 
a Coun 


| thy favours. - 
Sent. You 4s: not 1 the leaſt as „00 
would 1 ipeak a good word for you, but that J 5 
For all ths, twill be acceptable to my poor Lady. D 
Madam, do but look up a en Sir Oliver lies at you 
feet an humble Penitent 
Aria. How bitterly he weeps! ! how fadly ha ſighs! 
Guatty. I dare ſay he IE 8 * 1 and! 1s 1. 
in his repentance. 
Cut. „ your fel a little 5 prays Mid ; 


IF. SHE, © 0:U, D 83 
gti was meer rally away y oftalk, . | 
Lhe eof the Town. | 8 


Lad Fre. If you did but . , 7 1 9 95 REEL 
| Inching it is to be thought to love a Wife in gobd company. | 


hou would eaſily forgive him. 5 85 


icio La. Cock. No, no twas the mild correction . 5 


{ri cave him for his inlolent behaviour laſt night, that has 
' Wi ncourdg d him agen thus to inſ ult over my, affections. 7 
lamg Court. Come, come, Sir Oliver, out with your bo- 

wo ſecret, and clear all hinge, your Lady ? PRIN. 

bs we have ſaid? : | 
ir ov. Or may! never. have the bappineſi ta be in . 
miner good grace agen; and a8 for the Harlots, dear Ma- 
| am, here is Ned Courtall, and Frank Freeman » that 


e often ſeen me in company of the wicked; let em 
fol enk, it they ye ever knew me ternpted toa dilloyal action 1 
bie In their lixes. 15 Ax. „ 


oa Court. On my. Confficace, 5 Madam. I may. more. 
likely Wear, that Sir Oliver has been conſtant to your La- 


45 liſhip , than that a Girl of 5 W 62 1 . 0 


onen dead this warm and ripening Ag. 


| #1 17 Enter Sir Joſlin. a l 0 
„0 Sir Oliv. Here's $ my Vebrher Polly too can Made Ry 
0VLoyalty of my Heart, that I did not intend any treaſona-. 
le practice againſt your Ladiſhip, in the leaſt. 5 
Sir Joſ. Unleſs feguing em with a beer: glals, be bas 
_» MWeludedin the Statute. Come, Mr. Courtall, to ſatisfie 
nr Lady, and put ber in a little good humour, let us 
zou eng the Catch I taught you yeſterday, that was made by, 
| feen Vicar on OF Brother F * ö 


Thy Sing. 


11 
Fit to pleaſe beardleſs Boys, 
Ting x” 


7 


** 


1K E w O Up 


* 47 ſpores we hate Worſe than a League; 5 
| hun mt viſt a Miſs, os 15 
Ta We ſtill brag how wekiſs  ' © 7 
garde - But Tic witha bottle x we e fees her. 2 | i uy 


| Sir Jof. Come , come, Madam, let all u thing Ff 
forgot; Dinner is ready „the cloth is laid in Hg 4. 
room, let us in & be merry; ; there was no harm meu 
as I am true little Joſtin. 

Ia. Cock. Sir Oliver knows I can't be ety with TE ) 
though he playsthe naughty Mari thus: But why, my 2 
Dear, wound y expoſe your ſelf in this ridiculous habit 

ta the cenſure of both our Honours ?- 

Sir Oliv. Indeed I was to blame to be over-perſir: 
ded ; I intended dutifully to retire into the pantry ; and 
there. civilly to divert mf felf at Back- gammon with th 

RR. 

Sir Fo. Faith, I muſt even own, the fault was min 
Iintic d him hither , Lady. 

Sir Oliv. How the Devil, Net, came they to find i 
- out Here? 

Court. No Blood- Bound dars ſo ſure as a jd 
Woman. 

Sir Oliv. Ia am afraid Thoms Has been unfaithful: Pr., 
thee, Ned, {peak to my Lady, that there may be a per 8 
Feet underſtanding between us, and that Sentry may be At 
ſent home for my clothes, that T may no longer wen 

the marks'of Ber diſpleaſure. = | 

. Coirs. Let me alone, Sir Olibe ,.. 
| [ Ae gots to my Lady Socke 
155 doy you find your ſelf, Madam . after 2 2 violent 1 thi 


Paſſion ? 
La. Cock. This Ras been lucky n Mr Coum- Nas to b 


all, now am I abſolute Miſtreſs of my own conduct for Wt his r. 
a e theſe 
Court. Then ſhall I be a kippy Man, Madam. I knewinme 


this would be the _—_— of 255 and yet could not 


Ns the project. : "1h T1 
5 | Six 


| 1E SHE co D. „ 
cir Oliv. How didft thou ſhuffle away Rabe · hell, and 
te Ladies, Brother [' 0 Sir ſoſlin. 
70. I have appointed em to meet us at 1 a clock, at : 
be new eee bur * 
ir Ov. Then will we) yet „in fight of the Starsthat 
bye ol — us, be in conjunction with Madam TOM: 
ut rot EE 
Cours. Come, Gentlemen, dinner in on the table · | 
$ir Jof. Ha! Sly, Girl and Mad: Cap, I'll. enter you 3 
ik; lince you Ban ane A: to 5 * Pl 
[gue %u. 


#5 , * 4 : ! 


res. 


Wim we 2 a Mie, 

1 Ve ſtill brag how we kiſ ; TN 
But tis with. a bottle: hack her. k N | 
= | 1 10 Exevnt fn . 


253525 eee 


| 8 

nj A G OE 

i" | fb : 
12 | $ © K N E 5 s Dining: da. 10. 9 


 Tady Cockwood Sals. 
. be too Nane of her deer n 


ent this faithleſs and inconftant Age: his amorous car- 

ſage to that pratiag Girb-to-day', though he pretends it 
n- Nas to blind Sir Oliver, I fear, will prove a certain ſign 
for t his revolted heart: the Letters I have cbunterfeited 


theſe Girl's name will clear all; if he accept of that ap- 
dintment 65 e 1 _ ny IA vr cho 1 


n DR! 


» ” 72 1 1 | * 0 90 ” * 1 * 2 > 4 : * 2 
* F 5 ; 8 Lr , . eg. FF 
K 3 ; 


. . 


36 s E 1 O . 2 


| - " Sentry. e jefire ) 
aw; - the Letters and Mele! been alters. 5 0 

I directed? 

Sent. Punckually, Madam. I knew they were to be 

found at the latter end of a Play, I ſent a Porter firſt 

with the Letter to Mr. Courtall. who was at the King's 


| houſe; he ſent for him out by the Door- Keeper anil 
deliverditintohisown hands.” A ealouf 
La. Cock. Did you keep on your vizard , that the Fel.ioods 3 
lo might not know how to deſcribe you ? ama 


Sent. I did, Madam. | 
La. Cock: And how did he receive it?: 

Sent. Like a Traytor to all l „with all the ſigns 
of joy imaginable. 

La. Cock. Be not angry, " Sentry is as my heart wiſh N pect 
it: What did you do with the Letter to Mr. Freeman! 
For I os fit to deceive em both, to make my po- 
licy leſs ſuſpicious to Courtal. 

Sent. The Porter found him at the Duke's Houle, M Me- 
dam, and delivered it with like care, 

La. Cock. Very well. _ Fo 4 
Sent. After the Letters were deliverd, Madam, I went city to 


muy ſelf to the Play- hauſe, and ſent in for Mr. Courtal, i Sir © 
vrho came out to me immediately: I told him your La- Nocall 
diſhip preſented your humble ſervice to him, and that La. 
Sir Oliver was going into the City with Sir Foſtin, to viſi bon 
his Brother Coct wood, and that it would add much more N ccaſic 
to your Ladiſhip's happineſs, if he would be pleas d to Sir 
meet you in Gray . Inn walks this lovely evening. ſhould 
La. Cock. And how did he entertain the motion? La. 
Sent. Bleſs me! I tremble ſtill to think upon it! I could ſees th 
not have imagin'4 he had been ſo wicked: he counter-ſne 
feited the greateſt paſſion, railed at his Fate, and ſwore i Sir“ 
a thouſand horrid Oaths, that ſince be came into the than a 


Play-houſe, he had notice of a buſineſs, that concern d La. 


both his Honour and F OI that he wasan undone feat 
rt þ | Man, np th 


FS HE OUD. 55 
ia; it he did not go about it preſently. Fray d me to 
lire your Ladiſhip to excuſe him this evening, and 
ut to-morrow he wou d be wholly at your devotion. 

La Cock. Ha, ha, hat he little thinks how NE: 
bs oblig'd me. 

Smt. Thad much ado to * upbreiding him with 
ks ingratitude to your Ladiſhip. 
La. Cock. Poor Sentry | be not 8 for me ; 13 
e conquer d my affection, and thou ſhalt find ĩt is not 
ſalouſie has been my Counſellour in this. Go, let our 
bod and mas ks be ready, that I may ſurpriſe Courtall, 
ud make the beſt advantage of this lucky opportunity. 
Sent. I obey you, Madam. (Exit Sentry. 
La Cock. How am Ifill'd with indignation ? ro find 
ny perſon and my paſſion both deſpis'd ; and whatis 
more , ſo much precious time fool'd away in fruitleſs. 
expectation':' I wou'd poiſon my face, 1o ! LEM be re- 
280d on Ms ng Villain. 


Enter Sir Oliver. TEES wh 


Sit Oliv. y desteſt! 1 | 
La, Cock. My Geared Dear! price donotgointothe , 
rent MCity to-night. 
a1, Sir Oliv. My Brother Holly i is gone before, and Jam 
La- N ocall him at Counſellour Trot's chambey in the Temple. 
that La. Cock. Well, if you did but know the fear I have 
yiſit pon me, when you are abſent, you would not ſeek. 
ecaſions to be from me thus. 
Sir Oliv. Let me comfort thee wa" kiss; what 
hould'ft thou beafraidof 2? . | 
La. Cock. I cannot but believe that every Woman chat 8 
ſtes thee , muſt be in love with thee, as Iam: do not 
dame my Jealoukie. 75 5 
Sir Oliv. I proteſt, I wou'd refuſe a Counteſs rather 
lian abuſe thee, poor Heart. | 5 
a. Cock. And then you are ſo deſperate upon the leaſt | 
Ccaſion ;{ ſhou'd have acquainted you elſe with ſometh-: - 
* your Honour, D; "Sip: 


'F8 8 H = W o v. 


| — My Honour! ee 
a, Seb. Nay I knew how paſſionate you would be 
* preſently ; therefore you ſfiall never know it. 


| Sir Oliv. Do not leave me in doubt, I ſhall ſuſpock ty 

| | every one I look upon; I will kill a common-Counci] oy 

Man or two”, before I come back, if you do not tell me, * 

La. Cock Dear, how I tremble! Will you promiſe that 

me yon wviſl not quarrel then? If you tender my lite and WW I. 

Fn ineſs, Fam iure you will not,. 15 
Sir Oliv. Till bear my thing rather chan be an enemy 

to thy quiet. my Dear. 1 

La. Cock, 1 coud wiſh Mr. Courtal a-Man of better oe 

principles, becauſe I know you love him, my. Dear. nake 

Sir Oliv. Why, what has he done? uli 

ua. Cock. I always treated him with great 1 out * f 

of my regard to your Friendſhip; but he, like an im- u, . 

pudent Man as he is, to-day miſconſtruing my civility, hee = 
in moſt unſeemly language» made a foul. attempt upon MI. 

my Honour, E. 


Sir Oliv. Deatk, and Helb, and Furies! [ will have 
my pumps, and long {word ! 

La. Cock 1 ſhall faint ! did not you promiſe me eu - 1 
wou'd not be ſo raſſi ? he 

Sir Oliv. Well, 1 will not kill him, for fear of mur. 


| dering thee , my Dear. ; i 
La Cock. Lou may decline your Friendſhip, and by MW, L. 
your coldneſs e him no unge pen. to viſit our 2588 
tamil 

Siroliv. 1 think thy advice the beſt for this once indeed, 17 f. 

for it is aot fit to publiſh ſuch a bus neſs: But if he ſhould 1 Be 

be ever tempting or attempting. let me know it prithee . woe 
my dear | 8 05 
I. a Cock. If you moderate your {elf according to my er 
directions now, 1 ſhall never conceal any thing from f 

vou, that may increaſe your: ul opinion. of my conjugal 2 
Adeliry Ge 


Sis Olsv. Was ever Man bleſs'd with ſuch a vertuous 
Lady 4 708 (Aſide. ) Yet cannot [ forlicar Seins a ranging 
| | age 


nmbli 
cent fo 


1E SHE'COUD. 
en Now mult Fro che Spring · Gurden. ey mee m 
Ber Jolly & Madam Rampant. 
Li: Cork, 'Prithee be ſo good to think-how melanekoly _ 
(th 1hpend my time here; for I have joy in no company, 
neil but thine; and let that bring thee home a little ſooner. 
me. Sir Oliv. I hou haſt been & kind i in this AY 
mile that Jam loth to leave thee. 
and WY La. ock. I wiſh you had not been engag d ſo far. 
Sir Oliv. AY: , that's it: Farewel. my vertuous dear. 
my [Ex. Sir Oliv. 


la Cock. vel wydeabet Theme: 1 know he has 


not courage enough to queſtion Courtall; but this will 
make him hate him, enereaſe his. confidence of me, and 

juſtifie my baniſhing that falſe Fellow our Houſe. It is 
Ot BY not fit a Man that has abus d my Love, ſhould come hith- 

: er, and pry into my actions; beſides; this will make 

ny, is acceſs more difficult to char wanton Baggage. 8 


Enter Ariana and Gatty 3 with their Hoods _ Masks. 


| Whither are y you going, Coulins ? 20 

Jl Garry. To Yikes the air upon the water, Madam. 

wr. ig. Aud for variety. to wralke a turn or tyro in the 
Ne Spring Garden | 

b La Cork. 1 heard you, were gone abroad with Mr. 

Ai Courtall, and Mr. Freeman. | 

; Gatty. For Heaven's ſake, why thould your Ladifhi | 

have ſuch am ill opinion of us? 


a d. La. Cock. The truth is, before I fav- Tous 1 believ'd' 
< M" meerly the vanity of that e Shang Mr. Courtall 
old Mrs. Gazette this morning, that you were ſo well 
my rquainted already, that you wou d meet him and Mr. 
5 7 Freeman any where; and that you had promis d em to 
gal receive and make Appointments by Letters. 


Gatty. Oh impudent Man? : 

Aria. Now you ſee the al ee Siſter, 995 our 
nmbling; they have rais'd this falſe ſtory from our inno- 
ent e with” em in n the Mulberry- Garden laſt night. 


Gatty = 


= phat Mis es. = —— 
— ere * 


2 — "I I 22 O's: 
. — . — * 

« £ 

/ © cap 


- 


” * 
* 5 
„ 
, id 


| laſt night ? 


„ 
-* 
1 
» 
* 


SHE WOUD 
-Gatty. 1 cou'd almoſt Toufvrenr ever ſpeaking toa ls 


agen. 
"La. Cock. Was Mr. Courtal i in the n. cu, 


El. 
lotri 
6 bons 

Aria. Yes, Madam. : 

La. Cock. And did he PIT toyou 15 

Gatey. There paſs d a little . rallery bein 
us; but you amaze me, Madam. 

Aria. I cou'd-not imagine any Man cou'd be thus 
unworthy. 

La. Cock. He has quite loſt my good opinion too. In 


i duty to Sir Oliver, I have hitherto ſhow'd him ſome 


* <*a +, 


counterfeited, have appointed Courtall and Freeman to 
meet them there; they will produce em, and confirm 


Lies, as ſhall make their Quarrel to. Courtall irrecon- 


a bi happy, for now Mr. Courtall has given me an occa- 
| _ 5 ingratitude, check his un. 


countenance; but I ſhall hate him hereafter for your 
fakes. , But I detain you from your - recreations , Coufins. 


Gatty. We are FRO oblig'd to Fur Lene for 
this timel y notice. | 
Aria. Gatty, Tour Servant, Madam. e 
e A and Gatty. 
La. Cock. Your Servant , Coufins—in.the Mulberry. 
Garden laſt night! when I fate languiſbing and vainly 
expecting him at home: This has incens'd me ſo, that 
I could kill him. I am glad theſe Girls are gone to the 
Spring- Garden, it helps my deſign; the Letters I have 


all Ihave ſaid: Iwill dayly poiſon theſe Girls with ſuch 


cileable , & render Freeman only ſuſpected; for I would 
not have him thought equally guilty. He ſecretly began 
to/makean addreſs to meat the Bear, and this breach {all 
ow him an opportunity to pico: it. Ks 
„ 


Enter Sentry: 


| Sent. Here are your things, Madam. 0 
La. Cock. That's well: Oh Sentry! I ſhall once more 


lawfu! 


2 2 
2 
2 1 


-IF SHE CO!U*D: i#s 
wal Paſſion , and free my ſelf from the trouble of an 
trigue , that gives me every day ſuch fearful apprehen- 
bons of my Honour, ¶ Ex. Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 


F 
Ne Spring- Garden. 
Enter Sir Joſlin, Rake- hell, and Waiter : 
Wait, Will you be pleas'd to wall into an Arbour? «| 
Sir Foſ. By and by, good Sir. 


Rake. I wender Sir Oliver is not come yet. | 5 
Sir 70/. Nay, he will not fail, I warrant thee, Boy; 


but what's the matter with thy noſe, my little Rake-hell? 


Rake. A fooliſh accident; jeſting at the Fleece this 


afternoon , I miſtook my Man a little; a dull Rogue 
that could not underſtand Raillery , made me a ſudden 
repartee with a Quart. pot, Sir Joſſin. ä 
Sir Toſ. Why didft not thou ſtick him to the wall, my 
little RA D’ on 5 . 
Rake. The troth is, Sir Joſlin , he deſerv'd it; but 
look you , in caſe of a doubtful wound, I am unwilling 
to give my Friends too often the trouble to bail me; and 
ifitſhou'd be mortal, you know a younger Brother has 
not wherewithal to rebate the edge of a witneſs, and 
mollifie the hearts ofa Jury. 
Sir Io. This is very prudently confidea'd indeed. 
Rabe. Tis time to be wiſe, Sir; my courage has 
ilmoſt run me out of a conſiderable annuity. When I liv'd 
firſt about this Town,I agreed with à Surgeon for twenty 
pounds a quarter, to cure me of all the knocks, bruiſes, 
and green wonnds I ſhou'd receive; and in one half year 
the poor Fellow begg'd me to be releas d of his bargain, 
and ſwore I wou'd undo him elſe in lint and balfata. _ 


Env 


-j : | en) 2 
| Ente Sir Oliver. 65 
4 e that 


Sir Foſ. Ha, here's my Brother Corkwood come her! 
Fir Oliv. Ay, Brother Folly, I have kept my word plot 
you ſee; but tis a barbarous thing to abuſe my Lady: il © 
have had ſuch a proof of her vertuè, I will tell thee anon nd 
But where's Madam Rampant, and the reſt of the Ladies 
Mr. Rake-hell? - EEE 
Rake. Faith Sir, being diſappointed at noon , the 
were unwilling any more to ſet a certainty at hazard: Tit 
Term · time, and they have ſeverally betook themſelyes 
ſome to their Chamber practiſe, and others to the place: 
of publick pleading. 35 
Sir Oliv. Faith, Brother Jolly, let use en go intoa 
Arbour, and then fegue Mr. Rake hell, * © 
Sir Joſ. With all my heart; but wou'd-we had Mad: 


Rampant. 25 
= 8 1 N G 5. 1 with 
„„ | a . Mg ve! 
She's as frollick and free. „„ but te 

F T ĩ on Fre 
Never aw'd by afooliſhpundilio. - | my { 
Shell not ſtart from her place, ole 
Ihough thou nam ſt a black Ace, ofher 

And will drink a beer-glaſs to Spadilio. Con 

Miftre 


Hey. Boys! come, come, come! let's in, and dely dee be 
our ſport no longer. Ex. ſingingiſße il not ſtart from her &c 


Enter Courtall and Freeman , ſeveraly. 


Court. Freeman! Ge . 1 
Free. Courtall , what the Devil's the matter with thee? 


Thave obſer'd thee prying up and down the Walks likel, 1. 
a Citizen's Wife, that has dropt her Holy-day Pocket "oy 


handkercher. | | 
Court. What unlucky Devil has brought thee hither ? 
„ „ _ Free 


« © «<& 
8 
8 2 2 © 8 
* * TT 8 
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7142. I believe a better-natur'd Devil than yours: 
criall, if a Leveret be better meat than an old Puſs, 
that has been cours'd by moſt ot the young fellows of 
her Country: Tam not working my brain for a counter- 
lot, a diſappointment is not my bus neſs. 

iv. Court. Lou are miſtaken, Freeman: Prithee be gone, 

(ad leave me the Garden to my felt, or J ſhall grow as 
teſty as an old Fowler that is put by his ſhot, after he 
us crept half a mile upon his belly. 

Free. Prithee be thou gone, or I ſhall take it as un- 


„badly as a Chymiſt wou'd, if thou ſhow'dſt kick down 
Ives ts Limibeck in the very: minute that he look'd for pro- 


ection. 
| Court. Come, come; you n yield, Freeman your 
buſineſs cannot be of ſuch conſequence as mine. 

Free, If eyer thou hadſt a bus neſs of ſuch conſequence 
in thy lite as mine is, I will condeſcend to be made 
ncapable of affairs.preſently, 

Court. Why, Thave an appointment made me Man, 
without my ſeeking , bya'Waman,, for whom'l wou d 


hre mortgag'd my whole Eſtate, to have had her abroad 


but to break a cheeſe-cake. | 


Free. And 1 have an appointment mide me withour | 
ny ſeeking too, by ſuch a the, that I will break the 


whole ten Commandments rather than diſappoint her 
other breaking one. 
Court. Come , you do but jeſt , Freeman; ; aforſaken 


lee be gone. 
Free. Prithee do thou be gone. 


br ever. -. 
tlieve me the falſeſt Villain breathing. 


Court. We ſhall ſtand fooling till we areborhundone, 
ud know not how to help it. | 


' reconcile 


littreſs cou'd not be more malicious than thou art: pri- 
Court. Death! the fi ight of thee will ſcare myelin | 


Free. «Death! the fight of thee will make my Woman 


Tree. Let us proceed honeſtly dike Friends, Aifoaier 5 
& truth of things to one another, and if we cannot | 


8 


4 s HE W OU D 


Court. I do not like that way; "foe talk is only allowat 


reconcile our buſineſs, we will draw cuts, and pi 
fairly. 2 


nel 


at the latter end of an Intrigue, and ſhou'd never be us pin 
atthe beginning of an Amour, for tear of frigbting f # 
young Lady from her good intentions. yet I care no dl 
though I read the Letter, but Iwill conceal the Name co 
Free. I have a Letter too, and am content to do ti ladif 
fame. pettir 
Court. reads.) Sir, in ſending you this Letter, Ipr lone 

|  ceed againſt the modeſty of our Sex Fre 
Free 'sDeath, this begins juſt like my Letter. Cn 
Court. Do you read on then nothir 

Free. reads.) Hut let not the good opinion I 1 cone t! 

- ceiv'd of you, make you too ſevere i in Jour cenſurinſi:: o 
of me- = Fre 
Court. Word Doe word. Gent! 
Free. Now do you read agen. | ſtoma 
Court. reads.) If you give your ſelf the EPR 8 Wrothir 
walking in the New Spring-Garden this evening, enoug 
meet you there, and tell you aſecret , which L have 01 leſs « 
to fear, becauſe it comes to your knowledge by n Con 
means, will make you hate your humble Servant. lere v 
Free. Verbatim my Letter; Hey-day! Town 

0 ourt. Prithee let's compare the hands. bpet 1 

; ( They ee Free 

Free. Neath, the hand's the ſame. wlt in 
Court. 1 hope the name is not the ſame too— ut, I 
Free. If it be, we are finely jilted, faith. id you 
Court. | long to be undeceiy d prgheodo thou ſho Cour 

— firſt, Freeman. though 
Free. No But both together , if you's will, ut I fl 
Court. Agreed. low li 

| Free. Ariana. 0 ſpite 
Court. Gatty—Ha, ha, ha, OS Free. 
Free. The little Rogues are waſculine in their y KY 

- 58 * and have made one he ah in the Cour 


Free, 
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Court. But I do not like this altogether ſo well , Frank; 
ſviſn they had appointed us ſeveral places: For though 
opal evident they have truſted one another with the bar- 
in, no Woman ever ſeals before Witneſs. 

free. Prithee how didſt thou eſcape the ſnares of the 
re n id Devil this Afternoon? 


ladiſhip had got me into her clutches, there had been no 
ting me off without a reſcue, or paying down the 
fone ; for ſhe always arreſts upon execution. 
Free. You made a handſome lie to her Woman. 
Curt. For all this, I know ſhe's angry; for ſhe thinks 
hing a juſt excuſe in thoſe. caſes, though it were to 
re col ne the forfeit of a Man's Eſtate , or e the life of 
ber own n2tural Brother. 
Free. Faith, thou haſt not done altogether like a 
Gentleman withher ; thou ſhould faſt thyſelf up to a 
| tomach now and then, to oblige her; if there were 
2 to Woothiog in __ but the hearty welcome, methinks*rwere 
enough to ma _ thee bear » ſometimes d with the home- 
ligeſs of the fa | 
by n Coart. 1 know notybhat 1 might doi ina Camp, lere 
ere were no other Woman; but I ſhall hardly in this 
Town, where there is ſuch plenty, forbear yon: meat, 
beet my ſelf an appetite to Horſe-fleſh. 
Free. This is rather an averſion in thee, chin any real 
ult in the Woman If this lucky bus 'neſi had not fallen 
ut, I intended, with your good leave, to have out- 
id you for her Ladiſhip's favour. 
Court. I ſhould never have conſented to Fg Frank; 5 
though] am alittle reſty at preſent, Lam not ſuchs Jade, 
ut I ſhould ſtrain if another rid againſt me; I have ere 
tow lib d nothing in a Woman, that I have lov'dat- laſt 
0 ſpite only, becauſe another had a mind to her. 
Ws Yonder are a couple of TOR tri ring eo og | 


ſho 


ping | 'Tis they, i h; uy 
Free, 858 not divide; E ſince eye come * 
| Court. 
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Court. With much ado; Sentry had ſet me: if her 
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Curt. I was a little afraid when we cormpar' Letter Co! 
they had put a trick upon us; but now Iam confirm js MI: 


they are mighty honeſt, BY Waſte 
| DE 8 al 

Enter Ariana and Gatty. i; —_ 

e RA Gk 

Aris. We cannot avoid em. | mays 


Gatty. Let us diſſemble our knowledge of the co 
bus neſs a little, and then take em down i in the Rog fure « 
of their aſſurance 1 ſerles 

Court. Free. Your Servant, Ladies, jou { 
Aria. | perceive it is as impoſſible, Gentlemen, . 6 
walk without you, as without our ſhadows ; Ney vt! 
were poor Women ſo haunted by the Ghoſts of thei aiot 
ſelf. murder d Lovers. book 

Gatzy. If it ſhow'd be our good fortunes to have you 1 Co, 
love with us, we will take care you ſhall-not groyWnbo, 
deſperate, and leave the World in an ill humour, birdi, 
Aria. If you ſnou'd , TOY your 80 would b 4 

very malicious. 

Esurt. Twere pity you ſhou'd have your curtain 
drawn in the dead of the night, and your pleaſing lum 


bers interrupted by _ 1 fleſh and blood , L 6: 
dies, woul 
Free Shall we talk a turn? : (of 

Aria. By your ſelves, if you pleaſe, - | you t 
Gatty. Our company may put a conſtraint upon you Fy 
for 1 find you daily hover about theſe Gardens, as a Kit boaſt 
does about a baekſide = watching an ai to cat ſies © 
up the poultry. (of 

Aria. Wo be to the Daughter or Wife of ſome Merl dend 
chant- Taylor , or poor Felt · maker now ; for you {eldo that 
row to Fox-hall , Without ſome fuch plot aud th whe 
City. Z ceret 

Free. You wrong us, Ladien „our bus neſs has hap: F, 


pily ſucceeded, ſince we have the honor to wait upoll i 
IR. a 


en. You could not expe to ſee us here, 


cu 


Ga 
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Court. Your true Lover, Madam, when he miſſes. 
b Miſtreſs, is as reſtleſs as a Spaniel that has loſt his 
alter; he ranges up and down the Plays, the Park, 
nd all che Gardens, and never ſtays long, but wherehe 
is the happineſs to ſee her. 
Catty. I ſuppoſe your Miſtreſs, Mr. Courtall, is al- 
ys the laſt Woman you are acquainted win. 
Court. Do not think, Madam, I have that falſe mea · 
fire of my acquaintance, which Poets have of their 
pres, always to think the laſt beſt, Though I efteem © 
jouſo , in juſtice to your merit. 7 
Gatty. Or it you do not love-her beſt , you always love 
otalk of her moſt z as a barren S that wants 
liſcourſe, is ever entertaining: company out of the laſt; 
| book he read in. | = 
you iii court. Now you accuſe me moſt 8 Madam; 3 
groß vbo, the Devil, that has common ſenſe, will 8⁰ 4 
| birding with a clack i in his cap ? 
uld b Aria. Nay, we do not blame; Gentlemen, every 
one in their way; a Huntſman talls of his Dogs, a Falco- 
ger ot his Hawks , a Jocky of his horſe, and a Gallant of 
lis Miſtreſs. ; 
Gatty. Without the 8 of this vanity, an Amour 
would ſoon grow as dull as Matrimony. 
Court. Whatſoe ver you ſay, Ladies, I cannot believe 
you think us Men of ſuch abominable principles: TO 
Free. For my part, I have ever held it as ingrateful to 
boaſt of the favours of a Miſtreſs, as to fon the Court 2 ö 
les of a Friend 2 
Court. A Friend that bravely ventures! his life i in the | 
feld to ſerve me, deſerves but equally with a Miſtreſs 
that kindly expoſes her honour to oblige me; | eſpecially 
when ſhe does it as praaroully too, and with as mak 
ceremony. - 
Free. And I wou 4 no more betray the hate of 4 
Woman, than I would the life of a Man thatihou'drob 
0n purpoſe to ſupply me. | 
Gy We believe you Men of Honours ak know is 
K 2 4 is 
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is below you to talk of any Woman that deſerves it. 
Aria. You are ſo generous, you ſeldom inſult afte 
Victory. „ | | 
Gatty. And ſo vain, that you always triumph before 
Court. Death! what's the meaning of all this! 
Gatty. Though you find us ſo kind, Mr. Courta 
pray do not tell Mrs. Gazette to- morrow¾y, that we cat 
hither on purpoſe this evening, to meet you. 
Court. I would as ſoon print it, and fee a Fellow 
poſt ĩt up with the Play- bills. 

Gatty. You have repos d a great deal of confidence 
her, for all you pretend this ill opinion of her ſecrecy nc 
Gourt. I never truſted her withthe name of a Miſtr 
that I ſhould be jealous of, if I ſaw her receive fruit, 1 

go out of the Play-houſe with a Stranger. 
: _—_ For ought as Hee, we are infinitely oblig'd 
you Sir. | | 
8 Tis impoſſible to be inſenſible of ſo mu 
goodneſs, Madam. 1 5 
SGatty. What goodneſs, pray, Sir? 
Court. Come, come, give over this raillery. 


Gatty. Vou are ſo ridiculouſly unworthy hat "twe 


a folly to reprove you with a ſerious look. 
Court. On my conſcience, your heart begins to f 
you, now W are coming to the point, asa young f 


—_ 


Jow's that was never in the field before. 
Gatty. You begin to amaze me. 


Y 4 , : 


Court. Since you your ſelf ſent the challenge, y 


Gatty, Challenge! Oh Heavens! this confirms : 
were Ia Man, Iwould kill thee, for the injuries tl 


* 


Free. to Aria. Let not your ſuſpicion of my unkindne 


make you thus ſcrupulous ; was ever City ill treate 
that ſurrendred without aſſault or ſummons? 


Aria. Dear Siſter, What ill Spirit brought us kithe 


Inever met with ſo much impudenee in my life. 
Court. Afede.) Hey, jilts! they are as good at it alres 
as the old one i'taith . F 


Free. | 
ovgh : 
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it. Tree. Come, Ladies, you have 3 your with 
 afte ough; you wou'd not venture Letters of ſuch Fouls 
jence for a jeſt aal. 

Gatty. Letters! Bleſs me, what will this come tor 
Court. To that none of us ſhall have cauſe to re pent, I 
pe . Madam. : 


Aria. Let us flie em, Siſter, they are Devils, and | 
t Men, they could never be ſo malicious elſe. 


Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 

nce La. Cock. Your Servant, Coufins. _ 

cy nollf Court. ſtarting.) Ho, wy Lady Ce mood ! My ears are 
lire own an inch already. 

t, a Avia My Lady! She'll think this an appointment, Siſter. 
Free This is Madam Matchiavil , I ſuſpect. Courtall. 
Court. Nay , tis her plot doubtleſs: Now am I as 
uch out of countenance , as I ſhould be if Sir Oliver 
ould take me making bold with her Ladiſhip. - 

La. Cork. Do not let me diſcompoſe you, I can walk 
ne, Couſins. 

Gatty. Are you ſo uncharitable, Madam, to think we 
Mic any buſineſs with lem? | 

Aria. It has been our ill fortune to meet them 1 
not hing could be ſo 19 875 as your coming , Madam 5 
free us from em. 

Gatry. They have abus d us in the groſſeſt manner. 
Aria. Counterfeited Letters under our hands. 

La. Cock. Never trouble your ſelyes, Couſins; I have 
ad this is a common practice with ſuch unworthy 
n: Did they not threaten to divulge them, and defame 
to the world? 

Gatty. We cannot believe they intend any _— leſs, 
adam. 

La. Cock. Doubtleſs, they had ſuch a mean opinion of 
Pr wit and honour, that they thought to fright you to 
the e compliance with their wicked purpoſes. a | 
Aria. I hate the very fight of em. 

eafÞoaity. I coul almoſt wiſh my ſelf a diſcaſe, to breathe | 
Ir ction upon em. 4 I 5 | Cc ur 
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Court. Very pretty! we have carried on our del 
yery luckily againſt theſe young Ladies. 
Free. We haye loſt their good opivion for ever. 
La. Cock. I know not whether their folly or their im 
pudence be greater; they are not worth your anger; zthe 


are only fit to be laugh d at, and deſpis d ie 
Court. Avery fine old Devil this! 
La. Cock. Mr. Freeman, this is not like a Gen tlemr pa 

to affront a.couple of young Ladies thus; but I canndlifſf Ia. 
blame you ſo much; you are, in a manner, a ftraneeſl Co 
to our Family : But [ wonder how that baſe Man can loo Girl 
mein theface, conſidering how FI, he has been trea your a 


ted at our houſe! _ 1 
Court. The truth is, e I am a Raſcal ; but Lat 

fear you have: contributed to the making me ſo: be n 
as un merciful as the Devil is to a poor Sinner. 

Sent. Did you ever ſee the like? Never truſt me, it; 

has not the confidence to make my vertuous Lady acce 
ſary ta his wickedneſs. 

La. Cock. Ay, Sentry, tis a miracle if my Hong 

eſcapes, conſidering the acceſs which his greatneſs wit 

Sir Oliver has given him daily tome. 0 
- Free. Faith, Ladies, we did not counterfeit theſe Let 

ters, weare abus'd as well as FO; =; =; 

Court. I receiv d mine from a Porter at the King ; 
Play-houſe; and I will ſhow it you, 58 you may ſee Di 
you know the hand, Litt 

La. Cock. Sentry , are you ſure they never faw any reng'd 
your writing? 

Court. Death ! I am fo diſeomposd, I know ni Sentry 
where have put it. other 1 
Sent. Oh Madam! now 1 remember my ſelf, Mrs. Ga come | 
help:d me once to indi- e a Letter to my Sweet- heart. diſco: 
La. Cock. Forgetful Wench! then I am undone. Man, 
Court. Oh, here it is — Hey , who's here? Mr. F. 
( 4s he has the Letter in bis hand, Enter Sir Joſlin, N. Sent 
Oliver, and Rake- hell, all drunk ; with Our himſel 

| They Sing. 1 
Sevo Miffr ef * of mins 


FOR 
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That drinks not 1 n Wine „ 

Or fromns at my 'riend's drinking · motions. 
If my heart thou would ſt gain, 

| Drink thy bottle of Champaign, 

Iwill ſerve thee for paint and love-potions. 


Sir Oliv. Who's here P Courtall, in my Lady's com- 
pan)! I'll diſpatch kim preſently. ( Draws. ) Help me, 
Brother Folly. 5 

La. Cock, For Heaven's ſake, Sir Oliver. 

Court. drawing. ] W hat do you mean, Sir? 

Sir Oliv. I'll teach you more manners, than to make 
your attempts on my Lady, Sir. 

La. Cock. & Sent. Oh Murder! Aude, (They rick. : 
La. Cock. Save my dear Sir Oliver Oh my dear Sir Oliver. 
(She & the young Ladies ſhritk , and run out; they 

all . to part them; they fight off the Stage. 


FFF 5 
Bs i . | 
8 c E N E Sir Oliver* s Dung wan. 


Lady Cockwood: alone. 


ſee Di not think he had been ſo deſperate i in his drinks 
| it they had kill'd one another, I had then been re- 

We reng'd „ and freed from all my fears. | 

Enter Sentry. | 

entry, your careleſneſs and forgetfulneſs ſome time or 
other will undo me; had not Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin, 

5a come ſo luckily into the Garden, the Letters had been 

diſcover'd; and my Honour left to the mercy of a falſe 
Man, and two young fleering Girls: Did you ſpeak to 

Mr. Freeman unperceiv'd in the hurry ? . 

„ent. I did, Madam; and he promis d me to diſingage c 

t. ¶ himſelf as ſoon as poſſibly he could, and wait upon 7 EE 

Ladiſhip withall ſecrecy. 7 

La. Cock, I have ſome reaſon 3 him a Man of 

Th Honour, E * | 8 
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Sent. Methinks indeed his very look, Madam, ſpeak, 1 
him to be much more a Gentleman than Mr. Courzay | 
but I was unwilling before now to let your Ladiſtif Fre, 
know my opinion, for fear of offending your Inclina Ml L. 
tions. 5 ; 755 . 1 10 
La, Cock. IT hope by his means to get theſe Letters int yitht 
my own hands, and ſo prevent the inconvenicacies theylM pre- 
may bring upon my Honour. reconc 
Sent. I wonder, Madam, what ſhould be Sir Olive Len 
quarrel to Mr. Courtall? 85 „ ol cir, d 
La, Cock. You know how apt he is to be ſuſpicious ini La. 
his drink; 'tis ver y likely he thought Mr. Courtall betray'd Free 
him at the Bear to-day. + | | | liſkip 
bent. Pray Heaven he be not jealous of your Ladiſhip WM i: di 


finding you abroad ſo unexpectedly; if he be, we fl La. 
have a fad hand of him when he comes home, Madam. Wee 
La Cock. I ſhould have apprehended it much my ſelf, ¶ lim kr 
Sentry, if his drunkenneſs had not unadviſedly ingag d free 
him in this quarrel : as ſoon as he grows a little ſober, I ¶ pu ag 
am ſure his fear will bring him home, and make hin Mn. 
apply himſelf to me, with all humility and kindneſe; for La. c 
he is ever under- hand, fain to uſe my intereſt and diſcre. ¶ gonou 
tion, to make friends to compound theſe buſineſſes, or to Hear; 1 
get an order for the ſecuring his perſon and his Honour. Mine 
5 Sent. I believe verily, Mr. Courtall wou'd have been prayer 
ſo rude to have killd him, if Mr. Freeman and the reſt ¶ you wi 
had not civilly interpos'd their weapons. ny dea 


La. Cock. Heavens forbid !rhough he be a wicked Man, Free. 
Tam oblig'd in duty to love him. Whither did my Cou- Wyre in 
fins go after we came home, Sentry? I cure. 
Sent. They are at the next door, Madam, laughing La. 
and playing at Lantrelou, with my old Lady Love gouth Nracted 
and her Daughters | 3 o/ we 
La. Cock. I hope they will not come home then to in · ¶ Free. 
terrupt my affairs with Mr. Freeman. ({Kneckin; without. Ind the 
Hark, ſome body knocks ; it may be him: Run down BW; ©, 1, 
| | ES d My 


wckly. _ 1 
: Sent. I fly, Madam. [ Exit Sentry. | 
La. Cock. Now if he has real inclination for my _— 


La. G 
Rin to- 
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bn, PI give him a handſome opportunity t to reveali it. 
Enter Sentry and Freeman. 

Free. Your Servant, Madam. 

La. Cock. Oh, Mr. Freeman ! this ankicky accident 
a robb'd me of all my quiet; I am almoſt diſtracted 
with thinking of the danger Sir Oliver's dear life is in. 

Free. You need not fear, Madam, all things will be 
xconcil'd again to-morrow. 

Sent. You wou'd not blame my Lady $apprehenſions 5 
dir, did you but know the tenderneſs of her affections. 

La. Cock. Mr. Courtall is a falſe and mercileſs Man. 

Free. He has always own da great reſpect for your La- 
liſip; and I never heard him mention you with the 
kalt dishonour. 

La. Cock. He cannot, without injuring the truth; 
Heaven knows my innocence: I hope you did not let f 
lim know, Sir, of your anon, , 1 1 


ga Free. I ſhow'd: never merit the happineſs to wait upon - 4H 
+ on agen, had Ifo abus d this extraordinary favour, Ma- 
for 


Le Cock. If I have Jone any thing unbeſeeming my 
Honour, I hope you will be juſt, and impute it to my 
Ear; I know no Man ſo proper to compole this unfor- 
tunate difference, as your {elf ; and if a Lady's tears and 
prayers have power to move you to compaſſion, I know 
jou will imploy your urmoſt endeavour, to preſerve me, 
my dear Sir Oliver. 

Free. Do not, Madam, afflict your ſelf ſo much; I 
pr neg my life, his life and Honour __ be both 
ns, 7: 

La. Cock. You are truly Noble, sir; I was fo diſ- 
mated with my fears , that I cannot well remember 
ww we partedat the Spring- Garden. 

Free, We all divided, Madam, after your Ladiſhip 
* the young Ladies were gone together; Sir Oliver, 
vr Foſlin , and the company with them, took one boat, 

d Mr Courtall and I another.. 
La. Cock. Then I need not X apprehend c| their meeting a- 1 


Rin to-night, 
Prie. 
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Free. Lou need not, Madam; I left Mr. Ciurnal i in Ci 
his chamber, wondring what ſhould make Sir Oliver offen 
draw upon him; and fretting and fuming about the trick [ho 
that was put upon us with the Letters to-day, - IL 
La. Cock. Oh! I had almoſt forgot my ſelf; I aflureMl conc 


you, Sir, thoſe Letters were ſent by one, that has no bing 
inclination to be an enemy of yours. ( Knocking below. ſo ju 
Exit Sentry.) If it be Sir Oliver, Iam undone; he will haſt: 
hate me mortally, if he does but ſuſpect I uſe any ſecretſi C 


means, to hinder him from Juſtifying: his nen ho- L: 
ee to the World. came 
6 Enter Sentry. | cone 
Sent. Oh. Madam Here is Mr, Courtall below in the cove: 
entry, diſcharging a Coachman ; I told him your La fatisf 
diſhip was buſie, but he wou'd not hear me, and I find C. 
do what can, he will come up. La 
La. Cock. I would not willingly ſuſſ pect you „Sir. thou 
Free. I have deceiv'd him, Madam, in my coming their 
hither, and am as un willing he ſhou'd find me here, ail Co 
you can be. theſe 
La. Cock. He will not believe my innocent buſineſſi La 
with you, but will raiſe a new Scandal on my Honor my b 
and publiſh it to the whole Town. | kindr 
Sent. Let him ſtep into the Cloſet - "Madan ; good 
La. Cock Quick, Sir, quick, I beſeech rows Iwil treacl 

| ſend him away again immediately. | 

Enter Courtall. | 

+ La Cock. Mr. Courtall: Have you ſenſe of Honoll Ser: 
nor modeſty left? after ſo many injuzies, to come intq La 
our houſe, and without my approbation, rudely pre and h 
upon my retirement thus Co 
Court. Pray, Madam, hear my ae our! 


la Cock Thy buſineſs is maliciouſly to purſue n La 
ruine; thou comeſt with a baſe deſign to have Sir Oliv Heay 
catch thee here, and deſtroy the onſy happineſs I hang other. 
Court. I come, Madam, to beg your pardon for i Co: 
fault I did unwillingly commit; and to know of yo 
the reaſon of Sir Oliver's quarrel to me, 
La. Cock. Thy guilty Conſcience i is able to tell th 
"that „ Vain and Wee Man | Con 


— 
= 
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Court. I am innocent, Madam of all things that may 
offend him; and I am ſure, if you wou'd but hear me, 
[ſhou'd remove the juſtice of your quarrel too. 

La. Cock, You are miſtaken, Sir, if you think I am 
concern*d for your going to the Spring- Garden this eve- 
ning; my quarrel is the ſame with Sir Oliver's, and is 
jojuſt , that thou deſerv'ſt to be poyſon d for what thou 
haſt done. 

Court. Pray, Madam, ler me know my fault. 

La. Cock. I bluſhto think upon't : Sir Oliver, ſince we 


came from the Bear, has heard ſomething thou haſt ſaid 


concerning me; but what it is I cou'd not get him to diſ- 
cover: He told me *twas enough for me to h he was 
atisfi'd of my innocence. : 
Court. This is meer paſſion ,. Madam. 
La Cock. This is the uſual revenge of ſuch baſe Mew: as 


thou art, when they cannot compaſs their ends, with 


their vonemous tongues to blaſt the Honour of a Lady. 


Court. This is a ſudden alteration > Madam; within 


theſe few hours you had a kinder opinion of me. 

La. Cock. ITis no wonder you brag of favours behind 
my back, that have the impudence to upbraid me with 
kindneſs to my face; doſt thou think I cou'dever have a 


good thought of thee, whom I have always found ſo 


ION in [UP Friendſhip to Sir Oliver? 
( Knock at the 8 
Enter Sentry 

Sent. Oh, Madam ! here is Sir Oliver come home. 

La. Cock. O Heavens! I ſhall be beliey'd guilty now, 
and he will kill us both. | 

Court. drawing.) 1 warrant you, „ Madam 1 "1 defend 
your life. 

La. Cock. Oh! there will be murder, murder; for 


other. 
Curt. TI ſtep into that Cloſet , Madam. 


Sent. Hold, hold, Sir; by no means: his pipes 1 
his ubacco-box liethere, and he YE: . in to feten 


LANES > 


ns | 


Heaven's fake, Sir, hide your ſelf in NE corner or 


dieurly reveng'd thy Murder. 


could not reſt till I came home, to give thee this fatis- 
| action, that Iwill do nothing without thy advice and 
| fc r my dear; I æno thy love makes thy lif 


HFG 
La. Cock. Your malice will ſoon be at an end: Hen 
ven knows what will be the fatal EO of your 
being found here. 
Sent, Madam, let him creep under the table, the 
Carpet is long enough to hide him. 
La. Cock; Have you good - nature enough to fave the 
life and reputation ofa Lady? 
Key: Any thing to oblige you. Madam. 
(He goes under the table 
14011 Cuckwood running to the Cloſe. 
La. Cock. Be ture you do not ſtir, Sir, ane $ 


happens. | . 
Court. Not W he pullen me out by he ears. jou 
Sent. Good { he thinks my Lady ſpeaks to him, fot 

Enter Sir Oliver. | = I 
La. Cock. My dear Sir Oliver. the 
Sir Oliv. Iam unworthy of this ladet "Idan, St 
La. Cock. Nay, I intend to chide you for your naugh L 
tineſs anon; but I cannot chuſe but hug thee, and kit fort 
thee a little firſt; I was afraid 1 ſhou'd never have bad © 
thee alive within theſe arms agen L 
Sir Oliv. Your goodneſs does increaſe V ates 1 
know not what to ſay, Madam. band 
La. Cock. Well, lam glad Ihave then afe at, home, ec! 
I will lock thee up above in my Chamber, and will not © 
ſo much as truſt thee down ſtairs , till there be an cndo L 
this quarrel. Cos 
Sir Oliv. I was fo little my ſelf, I knew: not what I I. 
did, clſeI had not * d my perſon to ſo much danger 1 
7 


:fore thy face. 
Sent. Twas cruelly done, Sir , knowing the killing 
concerns my Lady has for you. 
La. Cock. If Mr. Courtall had kill d thee, I was reſolv'd 
not to ſurvive thee; but before I had dy'd, I wou'd haye 


Sir Oliv. As ſoon as I had recollected my ſelf a little, ! 
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lepend upon mine , and it is unreaſonable I ſhould, * 
won my own raſh head hazard that, though it be for 
he juſtification .of thy Honour. Uds me, I have let 
lla China- Orange, that was recommended to me for 
ne of the beſt that came over this y ar ;; life, light the 


andle , Sentry, tis run under the table. * 
La Cock. Oh, Iam not well! 


77 There i is a great knocking at the door, , Sentry 


takes up the andle, & runs away withit. 


Sent. Oh Heaven ! who's that knocks ſo haſtily⸗ 

Sir Oliv. Why. Sentry! bring back the candle; are 
jou mad to leave us in the dark, and your Lady not well? 
How is it, my Dear? 
La Cock. For Heaven's ſake run 26 her!SirOliver, ſnatch 


the candle out of her hand, and teach her more ket 


Sir Oliv. Iwill, my dear. 

La. Cock. What ſhall I do ? Was ever [Vomin 1 un- 
fortunate in the management of affair? 

Court. What will became otmenow? 

La. Cock. It muſt be ſo; I had better truſt my Honour 
v the mercy of them two, than be betray'd to my Hus- | 
hind: Mr. Caurrall, give me your hand quick, I be- 
tech yo. 

Caurt. Here, here, Madam „what' s tobe dab now 

La. Cock. I will put you intathe Cloſet, Sir.,.. 

cuurt. He Il be coming in for kiktabacco-box and (pipes. 

La, Cock: Never fear that, Sir. . 

(Freeman out of the 'Cloſes-door: = 

Free. Now ſhall I be « icover'd ;. — on your ho- | 
tourable intrigae ; Wouwd were ſafe at Gifford's. 

La. Cock. Here , here, Sir; this is the door: What- 


ever you feel be not.frighted ; for ſhou'd you make 


de leaſt diſturbance, you will deftroy the life, and what 


kmore, the Honour of an unfortunate Lady. 


Court. So, ſo; if you have occaſion to remidye; eben. 
make no ceremony, Madam. 


Enter Sir Oliver, Sentry, Ariana Ga 1. ts 


Sir Oliv. Here is the candle; how doſt thou, my Aeurt | 


La. Cock, 1 Icou'd not i Res e Wee 
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an unlucky Gameſter arc not more his meditation „ tha 
Mr. Courtal i is yours. 


fo ill bred, to run away, and leave your Maſter and m me 
in the dark. 
Sent. 1 thought there had been another candle 'upo | 


the table, Madam. 135 
La. Cock. Good ! you thought ! you are always e excuM = 
{ing of your careleſneſs; tuch another miſdemeanor— af 
Sir Oliv. Prithee, my dear, forgive her. 5 not 
| La. Cock. The truth is, I ought not to be very ang e 
with her at preſent; tis a good-natur'd creature :. ſhes 1 
was ſo frighted for fear of thy being miſchief d in the F 54 
Spring. Garden, that I verily believe ſhe ſcarce nom er te 
what ſne does yet. Fw 
Sir Oliv. Light the candle , Sentry that 1 may look wm: 
for my Orange. Gat 
La. Cock, You have been at my Lady Pe 2 
Couſins, I hear. - rde 
Aria. We have, Madam. An 
Garty. She charg d us to remember her ſervice to you ley v 
Sir Oliv. So, here it is, my dear FE broughti it hom 64 
on purpoſe for thee. | pic 
La. Cock. Tis a lovely Orange indeed! Thank yon ur 
my dear. I am ſo diſcompos d with the fright I have had Ar 
that I wou'd fain be at reſt. ad 1 
Sir Oliv. Get a candle, sony: wil you 20 to- beg nade 
my dear? Ga 


La. Cock. With all my heart, Sir Oliver: Tis late 
Couſins, you had beſtretire to your Chamber too, make 
Gatty. We ſhall not ſtay long here, Madam. _ ma 
Sir Oliv. Come, my dear. 3 | 


La. Cock. Good night, Couſi los; 5 4 177 
Gat. c Aria. Your Servant, Madam. have 
( Exennt Sir Oliver, Lady Cock wood, and Sent 2 
Aria. I cannot but think of thoſe Letters, Siſter. ile! 
Gatey. That is, you cannot but think of Mr. Freeman adva 
Siſter; I perceive he runs in thy head as much as a ne 4 
gown uſes to do in the Country, the night before tis ell ey 
pected from London. hate 
Aria. You need not talk, for I am ſure the loſſes 


Satt 
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1 Gatty. He has made ſome ſlight impreſſion on my me- | 
meer, | confeſs; but I hope a night will wear him out 

in, as it does the noiſe of a fiddle after. dancing. 

Po ris. Love, like ſome ſtains, will wear out of i it Telf, 
[know 3 but not in ſuch alittle time as you talk of, Siſter. 
batty. It cannot laſt Jonger than the ſtain of a mulberty 
moſt; the next Seaſon out that goes; and my heart 

aunot be long unfruitfal, fure. | 

4ria. Well, 1cannot beljeve they forg'd thoſe Let- 
ters; what ſhou'd be their end? _ 

Gatty. That you may eaſily gueſs at; but methinks 
key took a very improper way to compaſs t. 

Aria. It looks more like the malice or Jealouſie « of a 
Voman , than the deſign of two witty Men, | 

Gatty. If this ſhould prove a fetch of her Ladiſhip's 
ww , that is playing: the loving Hypocrite abore. Nich 
ler dear Sir 5 | 

Aria. Ho untuckily we were interrupted whe 
they were going to ſhow us the hand!! 

Gatty. That might have diſcover'd all: I habe a ſmall 
ſuſpicion , that there has been a little fam iljarity between 
ker Ladiſhip and Mr. Courtall. 

Aria. Our finding of em together in the "EYge; 
nd ſeycral paſſages I obſery” dat the Bear, "have almolt 
made me of the fame o inion: RE 
 Gatty. Yet I wou'd fain believe the continiience of it 
b more her defire, than his. inclination. That whit 
makes me miſtruſt him r oft, is her Knopying we i made 
em an appointment. eh. 

Aria. if ſhe were lber o Mr. Cenrtal!, "ſhe" wou'd 
not be jealous of Mr. Freeman too; . botlt pretend to 
tave receiv'd Letters? e 

Gatty. There is ſomething inf, more than we are 
ible to ĩmagine; time Will make i ir out , . to the 
advantage of the Gentlemen. 

Aria I would gladlyhave it fo for Ibeliere ſhov'a 
ey Lk us ajuſt cauſe, we ſhould find it a hard task to 

te tem. 5 
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aach ka them in the e 


25 . 
| . lnleox; n0 purpoſe I ſperit many dss, 
In ranging the Park, the Exchange. „and the Plays j 
For ne er in my rambles, till now. „did I prove. LT, 
So lucky to meet with the Man I cen d love. 
Oh! 2 I am pleas d. when I think on this Man, 
That pony must love, e eee hy 


3 How long I ſhall love him, ee. 
Than 12041 a fever , when Iſhowd be well. 

Ny Faſſion ſhall kill me before I will ſhowit; ail 

And yet I wou d give all the World he did know it: 

But ohh. low ] ſigh, when I think, ſhowd he woo me, 

I cannot deny what 1 know wou d undo m N 


Aria. Fie, Siſter, thou art ſo wanton. 
Gatty. L hate to diſſemble when I need not. T wol 
look as affected in us to be reſer d now Ware alone, 
for A, Comes to maintain. the Character ſhe J in tl 


loings 
theſe G 
Free 
upriſ 
Con. 
Sent 
00 MO! 


Con 
ſham? 


N 


A. Weill, 1 — K. reach thee 5 Guitar, „ out of 

| loſer, to take thee off of this ſubject. 
Sag Id rather be a Nun,, than a Lover at thy rate 
Devotion is not able to . me halfſo ſerious , as Lor 


her made theealready. gx 7155 
[Ariana opens the Cleſet, Caurtal and Freeman come aui Sent 
Court. Ha, Freeman! Is this Jour bus neſs with . “ 

A Wyre: Ane ge new diſcarery, Eaih!?! 5 

1 "(They rid and meu 


Fro 8 I will ſatisfie your jealouſie hereafteſ de 
ſince we have. made this is Jocky Giſcovery , let us min eth 
the preſent buck, | 28 [ Courta ring 
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court. and Free. eatth the Ladies,and bring them bach 
Court. Nay, Ladies, now we have caught you, there 
no eſcaping, till wre come to a right underſtanding. 

free, Come, never bluſh; we are as gens as you 
an be for your hearts, I aſſure you. 4 

Curt. Had it not bees our good fortunes to 1 * 
nceal'd here, you wou'd have had ill - nature enough 
odiſemble with us, atleaſt a fortnight longer.. 

Enter Lady Cockwood , Sir Oliver, and Sentry: 

La Cock. What's the matter with you here? are you 

1d. Couſins? Bleſs me, Mr. Courtall and Mr. Freeman 

our houſe at theſe unſeaſonable hour? 

Sir Oliv. Fetch me down my long ſword , Sentry. L 
Vymy life Courtall has been e the Honour of the 

foung Ladies.” 125 N 

La, Cock. Oh; my Dear! IT 0 She belds "IM | 
Gatty. Weare almoſt mlb out 85 our wits, my Sitter 

ent to reach my Guitar out of the cloſet, and found 

em both ſhut up there. 

La. Cock. Come, come, this will not Gras your turn; 5 
am afraid you had a deſign, » ſceretly to convey em into 
jour Chamber: Well, I will have no more of theſe © 
bings in my family, my 3 Sir Foſtin tail ene 
eſe Girls to morro. 

Free. You injure the young. Ladies, bad, rk 
ſupriſe ſhews their innocence. Fame; 
Court. It any body be to blame, it is s Mrs Sentry 1 

Sent. Whar mean you Sir? Heaven knows 1 ons 
o more of their being here -- bn” 
Court. Nay, nay, Mrs: Sentry, yon m not fin 
um d to on the doing of e of youll Ne 
ven ſuch a good office. | 
Sent, Do not think to put your wicks upon me, Sir. 5 
court. Underſtanding by Mrs. Sentry, Madam, that 
ile young Ladies would very likely fit and talk in the 
Vining-room an hour before they went to-bed, of the 
ceidents of the day; and being impatient to know, 
ether that unlacky buſineſs which happen d in the 
„r en about the Letters, yo quite deſtroy'd 
T3 our 
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our hopes of gaining theirefteem,; for a ſmall ſumm o 

FE money. Mr. Freeman and Lobtain d th fayour of her 
| 0 ſhut us up where we might over · hear em. 

Ia. Cock. Is this the truth, Sentry? 

Sent. I humbly beg your pardon, Madam. 
La, Coch. A Lady's Honour is not ſafe, that keeps 
Servant ſo ſubject to Wg c ] 1 will turn her out o 


my ſervice for this. 
Sir Oliv. Good! I was ſuſpicious their be neſs hi 
been with my Lady, atfirſt. P1777 


La. Cock Now will I be in chariry with him agen, to 
purtiug this off ſo handſomely. ( Afed, 
Sir Oliv. Bark you, DF. Sev: : aan 1 forbid Mr 
| Courtall my houſe ? / 
La. Cock. Oh! by no means, my Dear: A had for 
to tell thee, ſince I acquainted thee with that bus nei 
I have been diſcourſing with my Lady Loye-youth „ ane 
ſhe blam'd me infinitely for letting thee: know it; and 
laugh'd exceedingly at me, believing Mr. Courtall in 
tended thee no injury: and told me twas only a harm 
| leſs Gallantry, which his French breeding has us'd him tc 
Sir Oliv. Faith, Lam. apt enough to believe it; fo 
on my conſcience, he is a very honeſt Fellowy. Ned Cour 
tall! How the Devil came it about, that thee and 1 fel 
to Sa, Sa, in the Spring- Garden? 
L Court. You ve beſt able to es your lf that, s.Si 
Oliver. £34 
Sir Ov. Well, the Devil 3 me, if I had che ler 
unkindneſs for thes —Prithee let us embrace and biſs 
and be as good Friends as ever we were, dear Rogue. 
Court. lam ſo reaſonable, Sir Oliver, that I will asl 
po other ſatisfaction for the injury you have done me. 
Free. Here's the Letter, Madam. 
Aria. Siſter, look here, do you know this hand? 
-  Gatty... Tis Sentry's. 
La. Cock. Oh Heavens! I ſhall be ruin'd yet. . 
. | Gatty, She has been the contriver of all this miſchiel 
OCiourt. Nay, now you lay too much to her charge 
thing 5 ſhe was put 2 Lad y eee Laſſure vou; 26 


4 


cle 
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las diſcover d the whole plot „ 

Sent. What does he mean; (Ala. 
La. Cock. Will he betray me at laſt? (Aſide 
Court- My Lady being in her nature FO: vertuour, 
z, it ſeems, offended at the innocent freedom you take 
in rainbling up and down. by your ſelyes; which made 
her, out of a tenderneſs to your reputations, counter- 
feit theſe Letters; in hopes to fright you to that reſer- 


Om o 
| her] 


ceps 
Out o 


us h vedneſßs which ſhe approves of. 
A fad La. Cock. This has al moſt redeem'd my opinion of his 


honour. Aſide.) Couſins, the little regard you had to 


n, to 

A the good counſelI gave you, put me upon this buſineſ 
id Mt Gatty. Pray, Madam, what was it Mrs. Gazette told 
| you concerning us? 

orgs La. Cock. Nothing , nothing ; Conſins: What told 


nei you of Mr. Courtall, was meer inyention, the better to 
» and carry on my deſign for your good. 

3 and Court. Freeman, Pray, what brought vou hither E 

all in Free. A kind ſummons from her Ladiſhip, = 

narm Court. Why did you conceal it trom me?? 

im tc Free. I was afraid thy peeviſh jcaloulic might have da · 
; fo troy d the deſign I had, of getting an opportunity to 
Cour clear our ſelyes to the young Lidies. | 


1 fel Court. Fortune has been our F riead i in that "beyond | 
expectation. 

„ 8 To the Ladies. ] 1 hope, Ladies, you are ſatisfid of . 
our innocence now. | 

ler Gatty..: Well, had you been found guilty of the let- 

kiſs ters, we were Kos to have counterfeited two Con- 


tracts under your hands, and have Tuborn'd Witneſſes to 
{wear ? Em. 155 

Aria Thit had been a full revenge; for l know you 
would think it as great a ſcandal to be chought to have an 
d? inclination for Marriage, as we ſhou'd to be belicy'd wil 
ling to take our freedom without it. 

Court. The more probable thing, Ladies, had been 

only to pretend a promiſe; we have now and then cou- 
5 505 enough to venture * far we A val uable conſidera- 


| ns 
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86 
Gatty. The truth is, ſuch experienc d Gentlem en 0 
you are, ſeldom mortgage your Perfons without i it be to 
redeem your Eſtares. 


Court. *Tis a mercy we have *ſcap'd" the miſchief ſo 
long; and are like to do penance only for our own fins. 


Moſt Families area Wedding behind-hand in the world, 
which makes ſo many young Men fool'd into Wives, to 
Pay their Father's debts. All the happineſs a Gentleman 


can deſire, is to lire at liberty, till he be fore d that way | 


to pay his own. 

Free. Ladies, you know weare not ignorant of the 
Se intentions you have toward us; pray let us treat a 

dle 

Gatty. I hope you are not in fi deſperate; . pig | 
as to have a good opinion of Marriage, are you? 

Aria *Tis to as little purpoſe to treat with us of any 
thing under that, as it is for thoſe kind Ladies, that have 
oblig' d you with a valuable conſideration, , to challenge 
the an of your promiſe. ' 

Sir Oliv. Well, and how, my dear Ned, goes the 
buſineſs between you and theſe Ladies ? arc you like to 
drivea bargain ? N 

Court. Faith, Sir Oliver, we are about K. 

Sir Oliv. And cannot agree, I warrant you; they are 
for having you take a Leaſe for life, and you are for being 
Tenants at will, Ned, is it not ſo? 5 

Gatty. Theſe Gentlemen have found it ſo convenient 

lying in Lodgings, they 'I hardly venture on the trouble 
of raking a Houſe of their own. _ 

Court. A pretty Country-Seat, Madam, with a hand- 
| ſome parcel of land, and other neceflaries belonging 
to't, may tempt us; but for a Town-tenement, that 
has but one poor conveniency, we arereſoly'd we'll ne- 
Fer deat. ( A noiſe of Muſick without 

Sir Oliv. Hark ! my Brather Jolh's come home. 

Aria. Now, Gentlemen, you had beit look to your 

ſelves, and come toan agreement with us quickly ; for 
I'll lay my life my Uncle has brought home a cou upleo 


freſh „ that wi out · bid you. 
Enter 
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N e eee . 
Sir Fol. Hey, Boys?! (Dance. 
e . eee 
A Catch and a Glaſ , 
A Fiddle and a Laſs, | 
. more wou'd an honeſt Men have t 
| your temperate'Sots z 
Who won d ſeem what he's not; 
"Th I am wiſe , he is but grave. 


Sir ol. What's, here, Mr. Courtall and Mr. Freeman! 
Sir Oliv. Oh, Man? here has been the prettieſt , the 
luckieſt Wie Ons all ſides! Ve. are all good Friends 


Te Jo. Hark you , | Brother: Cockwood , 1 have got. 
Madam Rampant 3 Rake-hell and ſhe are without. 

Sir Oliv, Oh, Heavens / Dear Brother Jolly, ſend her 
way immediately; my Lady has ſuch an averſion to a 
unghty Woman, that ſhe will ſwound „ It ſhe. does but 

„ 

Sir Foſ, Faith, I was hard. put to it, 1 weaned s Lover . 
and rather than 1 would break my old wont, I dreſs d up 
Rampant in a ſute I bought of Rake-hell; but ſince this 
good company's here. l Il ſend her away. ( Enter Rake- hell. 
My little Rabe- hell, come hither ; you ſee here are two 
powerful Rivals; therefore for fear of kicking, or a4 
x7 diſaſter , take JO; with you, and 2 | 
quickly. | | 

Rate. Tour humble EE Sir. 

( Rx. Rake hell and Rampant: 

Court. You may hereafter {pare your ſelf this labour, 
vir Joſlin; Mr. Freeman and I have vo d our ſelves hum- 
lle Servants to theſe Ladies. 1 B's 4 

Free. L hope we ſhall have your approbation , Sir. 

Sir Jeſ. Nay. it you have a mind to commit Matri- 
may ; 11 ſend tor a Canonical * » ſhall COPY: you 
petently. | 

Free. You cannot do better. 1 „ 

Court. W Ek you of taking. us in the humour; 5 

| con, 
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a conſideration may be your foe, Ladies??? 
; Aria. Come, Gentlemen, Ill make you a fair pro- 
poſition ; ſince you have made a diſcovery of our inclina 
tions, my Siſter and | will be content to admit you ii 
i of Servan ... 
Gatty. And if after a Month's experience of your good 
behaviour, upon ſerious thoughts, you, have courage 
enough to engage further, we will accept of the Chal 
lenge, and believe you Men of Honour. 


Sir 3e. Well ſpoke, Ffaith, Girls; and js it a match. 

| Court. If the heart of Man be not very deceitful, tit _y 
| { yi | FFF „ 3 BY Gs bold f 

very likely it may be ſo. ; 1 


Free. A Month is a tedious time, and will be a dange 

rous tryal of our reſolution; but I hope we ſhall not re- 
, pent before Marriage, what. e er we do after. 
( Sir Foſ. How ſtand matters between you and your La 
du, Brother Cockwood t Is there peace on all fides? . 

Sir Oliv. Perfect concord, Man: I will tell thee al 

that has happen' d ſince I parted from thee , when wear 

alone; *twill make thee laugh heartily. Never Man w: 

ſo happy ina vertuous, and a loving Lady. © 

Sir Foſ. Though I have led Sir Oliver aſtray this day 

or two, I hope you will not exclude ine the act of obli 
RC 8 
Lu. Cock. The nigh relation I have to*'yon , and th 
_ reſpe@1 know Sir Oliver has for you, makes me forge 
all that has paſe'd, Sir; but pray be not the occaſion 
any new tranſgreſſions. g : . e Oi, : 
Sent J hope, Mr. Courtall, ſince wy endeavours t 
ſerve you, haveruin'd me in the opinion'of' my Lady 
you will intercede for a reconciliation?” © 
Court. Moſt willingly , Mrs. Sentry — Faith, Madam 


latior 
reloly 
to thii 
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- Gnce things have fallen out ſo luckily; v muſt neee 5 "a 
receive your Woman into favour again. V 172 EA Fa 


= La. Cock. Her erimè is unpardonable "ir. 
Sent. Upon ſolemn proteſtations, Madam, that ti 
|... Gentlemen's intentions were honourable; and havin 
- © . *xeaſon'tobelicyethe young Ladies had u averh 55 
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? ler inclinations, I was of opinion I ſhould have been 

F cord , if I had not aſſiſted them in the removing 

"= C..: difficulties that delay'd their happineſs. 

1 ing Sr ol Come, come Girl, confeſs how many, 

oaineys prevail'd upon your eaſie nature? 

Ent. Ten, anꝰt pleaſe you, Sir. 

Sir Oliv. *sLife, a ſumm able to corrupt an honeſt 
lan in office! Faith, you mult forgive her, my Dear. 
La. Cock. If it be your pleaſure „Sir Oliver, I cannot 
ut be obedient. : 
gr. It Sir Oliver, Madam, 550 dak mito vthis' 
bold, all may bediſcoyer'd yet. | 
La. Cock. It he does, 9 will give! theoten Guineys out 

of my cabinet. : | 
Sent. I ſhall take care to put him upon t; 'Tis fit, that 


; nible reward rc. a. | 
ea Court. I hope. Madam, you will not envy me the 
ear lappinets I am to enjoy with your fair Relation. 


La. Cock. Your ingenuity and che, Sir , have 
made a perfect atonement for you. 

Court. P ray, 51 dn » what was your bor neſs with 
obli Mr. Freeman? 
- La. Cock. Only! to oblige os to e a reconci- 
tion between you and Sir Oliver; For though I was 
refoly*d never to ſee your face agen, , it was death to me 
o think your liſe Was in danger. | 

Sent. What a miraculous come vf is this a adam? 1 


[who have bore all the blame, ſhould have ſome realo- 


+ oY 1 Cock- It. has made me ſo truly ſenfible of thoſs = 


ler Honour, that I am reſoly'd to give over the great 
bus neſs of this Tovyn, and hereafter modeſtly confine 
ce”) ſelf to the humble affairs of my own F amily. _ 85 
| Court. Tis a very pious reſolution , Madam; and the 


og to confirm you in it, pray entertain an able Chap- | 
in. 


10 
2 La. Cock. Certainly Fortune was never before ſo un- 
lind to the ambition of a Lady. 


Sir Fl. Come, Boys, Faith v we will have a Dance be. | 


kogers , to which an aſpiring Lady muſt daily expoſe _ 
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fore we go to- bed. Sly-Girl and Mad- Cap, 
hands, that I may give em to theſe yuan mo 
ſhall join you ere long, and thentyou will have auth 
rity to dance to ſome purpoſe; Brother Cockweod, tak 
out your Lady, I am for Mrs. Sentry. : 
el foot it , and ſide it, my pretty luil⸗ Miſs . 
And when we er v we'll bye down and kiſs. 
"Pe away, Boys. 2 4 They Da 
dee Gatty. Now (ball fleep: as little 8 
25 I ſhou'd do with you, Madam, e make 
me almoſt as reſtleſs as jealoufic. . | 
Free. 9 1 2 let us diſpatch this bos neſt: I neverye 
cou'd find the pleaſure of waiting tor a diſh of meat 
when a Man was heartily hungry. 
© Garty. Marryingint this hear wou'd looks ill as figh 
ting in your drinkæ 
Aria And be no more a . of Love. than tothe 
is ot Valour 
Sir Jef. Never rrovble your heads further; ; fuer 
-perceive you are all agreed on the matter, let me alone 
to haſten the Ceremony. Come, Gentlemen, lead en 
to their Chambers; Brother Cockwood ,. do e the 
ny 1 your e Ha, Mrs. 8 4 


1130 # <2 


* . 
r * 5 
AP 
988 2 * 


«or lr WY 207. 1 * 8 8. 
Ps 1 gave my . lam. 5 
e T 


420 eee, 1 1 
7 ; Boys, Pr kg Boys.” n | 
ir r Oliv, Give me oy hand, tny Vertious, , my De 


Eine hör marde may our mutual loves mereaſe. 
And * we are 4. bed, * — 


